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> When you've forgotten the key 
and there’s no garage in sight. 





























( When is a spare not a spare? 








SESAMEE Whe Modern Lock that Needs No Key Makes Situations Like This Impossible 


ND this padlock operates like all 
other Sesamee locks + Just flick the 
wheels to your own secret combination ¢ 
Instantly the lock springs open as if by 
magic - And the wonderful part of it is, 


you select and set the combination your- 





self + merely by pressing a small button 


and turning the wheels to numbers that »g » papLOCK @ 


stick by you, closer than kevs * vour street YOU WILL FEEL SAFER WHEN 
seas . . YoU HAVE DISCARDED THE 
address - birthday ° telephone number - KEYS TO YOUR GOLF BAG, 


- - e GARAGE, LOCKER, SPARE TIRE, 
* Your combination 


invent your own CELLARETTE, ETC, SESAMELE 
. . . PADLOCKS ARE MADE IN 

opens everything you have: equipped with THREE CONVENIENT SIZES. 
7 : 4 *UARANTEED RUST-PROOF, 

Sesamee It works just as easilyinthedark. prices . . « « « $3.75 To $4.50 


THE SESAMEE COMPANY + + 


HARTFORD 


SESAMEE PADLOCKS ARE SOLD AT 
THESE NEW YORK STORES 


ABERCROMBIE& FITCH, Madison Ave. andgsthst. 
B. ALTMAN & CO, - Fifth Ave. and 34th St. 
A. G. SPAULDING & BROS., 
Uptown—518 Fifth Ave. 
Downtown —10§ Nassau St. 
F.R. TRIPLER Madison Ave. and 46th St. 
VON LENGERKE & DETMOLD, 349 Madison Ave. 
BROWNING KING& CO. 16 Cooper Square 
Broadway at 32nd St. 
CROUCH & FITZGERALD - 551 Fifth Ave, 
C. KLAUBERG & BROS,, 
Uptown— Madison Ave. at 43rd St. 
Downtown — W oolworth Bldg. 
MARKCROSS - - - 404 Fifth Ave 
MARTIN & MARTIN 45 West 57th St. 
ROBERTS,INC. - 15 East 45th St. 
BRILL BROs, 1619 Broadway 


CONNECTICUT 
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IN this merry month of weddings June brides-to-be are dreaming 
about the things they are going to have in the little home. 


And practical-minded friends and relatives are going to Altman’s 
China and Glassware Department and Altman’s Lamp Department to 
pick out the things the bride-to-be is dreaming about. 





Selection is easy—because everything in glass, china and lamps at 
Altman’s is just what the modern interior demands. 


ae 
In the China Department a Hostess Service tells the bride all about the fine 
a ts points of table arrangement for formal or informal entertaining. 


CHINA AND GLASSWARE-—-FOURTH FLOOR LAMPS-——-FIFTH FLOOR 
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_ this gentler 


From Europe, where the art of per- 
munent waving has been perfected, 
comes a finer, gentler method of 
waving ..... the Eugene Method. 


The revolutionary achievement of 
the Eugéne technique is in avoiding 
wetting the hair and then baking 
it dry. Instead, the Eugéne perma- 
nent waver winds the hair perfectly 
dry ..... and carefully steams it. 


This is accomplished by means of 
three unique, patented and ex- 
clusive Eugéne inventions—the 
Eugéne Automatic Curler, the 
Eugeéneol Perforated Sachet and 
the Eugene Two-Sectional Steamer. 


Through their use, the hair is prop- 
erly wound, then gently waved with 
tiny jets of clean, white steam, al- 


dor 
23 Gog (Bond St 


Perfecters 


505 Fifth. 


A @uGene wave 


FUROPE ¥ PREFERS 
finer way 


re 




















ways under precisecontrol. Through 
their use, you may be assured in ad- 
vance that your Eugéne Permanent 
Wave will turn out beautifully wide, 
graceful and natural. 


It is significant that, 
in spite of its higher 
cost, nine-tenths of 
the fine shops of Eu- 
rope use the Eugene 
Method exclusively. 


Ask us to send you a 
copy of our interest- 
ing booklet about scientific per- 
manent waving as it is practiced 
today ... Vital to every woman who 
contemplates getting a permanent 
wave. The names of accredited 
Eugéne Wavers in your vicinity 
will also be supplied upon request. 





Eugeneol Per- 
forated Sachet 


CUGENE, LID. ous. 


of the Permanent Wave 


MNverue New York, 
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. = A New and more tovely ‘‘MIMI” Frock for Miss 14 to 20 
. « « . created by Berthe exclusively for the Wanamaker Store. 
A perfect interpretation of the more feminine trend of the ode 
Je Paris. Beautifully reproduced in exquisite flower-printed 
i CREGISTERED) chiffons, $39.50. 
Fashions for the youthful This new ‘‘MIMI” Hat in Milan straw—black, natural 


color, navy blue, red or beige—is $12.50. 


weve JOFIN WANAMAKER sivsceurne 
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THE NEW YORKER’S CONSCIENTIOUS CALENDAR OF EVENTS WORH WHILE 
[FROM FRIDAY, JUNE 10, TO FRIDAY, JUNE 17, INCLUSIVE ] 


THE THEATRE 


(Because of the uncertainty of spring 
theatrical engagements, it is advisable to 
verify from the daily papers the continu- 
ance of attractions at theatres listed. 
Unless otherwise noted, performances 
begin at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m.—or are 
alleged to begin then—and the midweek 
matinée is on Wednesday. E. and W. 
mean East and West of Broadway.) 


PLAYS 


Broapway—The dark clouds behind the 
silver lining of the Great White 
Way. BroapHuurst, 44, W. 

CaponsAccHI—Walter Hampden in a 
good dramatization of “The Ring 
and the Book.” HAmppeEN’s, B’way 
at 63. Closes June 18. 

CrimE—The super-crook and all the 
super-hokum that usually goes with 
him. Mat. Thurs. Times Square, 
42, W. 

Her Carpsoarp Lover—French farce 
giving splendid opportunities to 
Jeanne Eagels and Leslie Howard. 
Empire, B’way at 40. 

IN ABRAHAM’S Bosom—The Pulitzer 
prize play dealing with the struggles 
of a negro soul. 2:40 and 8:40 p.m. 


Every Eve. except Mon.; mat. Sat. 
only. Provincetown, 133 Mac- 
dougal. 


Kempy—The Nugent family .in a re- 
vival of their pleasant comedy. Mat. 


Wed., Thurs. and Sat. Hupson, 
44, E. 
Lomsarpi, Lrp.—Leo Carrillo in a re- 


vival of a once successful comedy. 
CoHAN, B’way at 42. 

Richt You Are Ir You THINK You 
Are—A question with no answer by 
Pirandello. Closes Sat., June 11. 
Garrick, 35, E. 

Mr. Pim Passes By—and disturbs a 
peaceful domestic scene. On for a 
regular run beginning June 13. Mat. 
Thurs. Garrick, 35, E. 

SaTuRDAY’s CHILDREN—A pair of them 
struggle poignantly with life, love 
and low wages. Bootn, 45, W. 

SpreaD Eacre—Our next war with 
Mexico for your amusement and in- 
struction. Martin Beck, 45, W. 


THe BarKer—A tent show and the dis- 
turbed lives of the performers in it. 
With Walter Huston. Bittmore, 
47, W 

THe Constant Wire—Ethel Barry- 
more demonstrates what’s spice for 
the gander is spice for the goose. 
Mat. Tues., Wed. and Thurs. only. 
Maxine E uiott, 39, E. 

Tue Pray’s THE THinc—Light talk, 
and a lot of it, rescuing a wrecked 
engagement. Mat. Wed. and Thurs. 
only. Henry MIver’s, 43, E. 

Tue Roap To Rome—Jane Cowl ex- 
plains why Hannibal paused by the 
wayside. PLayHouse, 48, E. 

THe Seconp Man—Clever talk and 
clever acting, now on for a regular 





run. Mat. Thurs. Guitp, 52, W. 

Tue Sitver Corp—Mother love as psy- 
choanalysis sees it. JoHN GOLDEN, 
58, E. Fri., June 10, and Sat., June 
11; and then off until June 20, 
while— 

Nep McCoss’s DAuGHTER—and boot- 
leggers are at odds before a Maine 
background. For the week of June 


CONTINUED ON PAGE 6 


13. Mat. 
58, E. 

THe Spiwer—Murder in a vaudeville 
theatre providing ingenious excite- 
ment. Music Box, 45, W. 

Tue Tuier—Alice Brady acts superbly 
in Bernstein’s elderly melodrama. 
Ritz, 48, W. 

Tommy—Sweet, 
you will like. 


Thurs. JoHN Go tpey, 


that 


sweet sentiment 


ELTINGE, 42, W. 


WITH MUSIC 


A NicHut 1n Spatn—The pretty Span- 
ish girls from Brooklyn and a good 
revue. 44TH Street, 44, W. 

GRAND STREET Fotitres—The boys and 
girls from downtown doing their 
stuff uptown. Littie, 44, W. 

Hit tHE Deck!—Hallelujah, hallelu- 
jah, da-da-daa-da-da. Also Louise 
Groody. Betasco, 44, E. 

HoNEYMOON LANE—Love in a pickle 
factory, and Eddie Dowling. 
KNICKERBOCKER, B’way at 38. 

Ou, Kay!—Music by Gershwin, singing 
by Gertrude Lawrence, and dancing 
by Betty Compton. 2:25 and 8:25 
P.M. IMPERIAL, 45, W. 

Prccy-ANN—It’s all a dream, but an 
amusing one. With Helen Ford. 
VANDERBILT, 48, E. 

»s” well 

AmBassapor, 49, W. 





set to music. 


Rio Rita—Large and beautiful. With 
Ada May and Bert Wheeler. Mat. 
Thurs. 2:15 and 8:15 p.m. Zigc- 


FELD, 6 Ave. at 54. 

ScaANDALS—The last two days of this 
excellent revue. Fri., June 10, and 
Sat., June 11. 2:20 and 8:20 p.m. 
ApoL_o, 42, W. (Note: Sun. Eve., 
June 12, “High Jinks,” by the “Scan- 
dals” cast, at the APOLLo.) 

Tue Circus Princess—Good circus 
and good operetta all on one stage. 
With George Hassell. Mat. Tues. 
WINTER GARDEN, B’way at 50. 

Tue Desert Sonc—Excellent music and 
singing to hold up a_ poor plot. 
Casino, B’way at 39. 

SuNDAY NIGHT SAcRED CONCERTS— 
“Vaudeville” hiding behind “sacred.” 
Quality uncertain. Patace, B’way 
at 47, 8:30 p.m. 
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By your luggage they will know you 


Between Gorham fitted lug- 
gage and ordinary baggage 
lies a social gap as great as 
that which separates Pullman 
cars from day coaches. 
Gorham luggage is 
smartly appointed to 
meet the tastes of 
those who are not at 
all content with com- 
monplace things. 
Exquisitely made 
from the finest of 
materials — each is a 
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Its 10 exquisite Gorham 
Sterling fittings distin- 
guish this over-night case 


of Red Morocco____$160 






Rarely will you see so fine a 
case or such appointments! 22 
of them in Blue Cloisonne ._ _ $700 


bag to carry proudly. Their 
many fine points of construc- 
tion come to light when 
you inspect such details as 
locks, handles, ete. ” 
Fitted with Gorham Ss 

Sterling Silver 
wrought by the 
Gorham Master 
Craftsmen as though 
| for the smartest dress- 
a ing table—truly a 
== crowning touch to 
~ the smart trousseau. 


GORHAM 


FIFTH AVENUE AND 47th STREET 


Also at 17 Maiden Lane 


w Ot D’s LARGEST MANUFACTURERS oO F STERLING 


The season’s smartest week- 
end bag has 14 Gorham 
Sterling fittings. Removable 
Virror: Pigskin: _--- 









$295 
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~Balance— 


What Packard means by 
“balance” in a motor car 
goes far beyond the mechan- 
ical balance of parts which 
assures silent, vibrationless 
operation. Packard’s clien- 
tele takes that for granted. 


The balance in which 
Packard takes pride is that 
perfect balance of desirable 
qualities which led one en- 
thusiastic owner to write 
that his Packard was “the 
supreme combination of all 
that is fine in motor cars.” 








Packard’s deliberate aim 
for 27 years has been to de- 
velop a car of all-round ex- 
cellence—not a car famous 
merely for one outstanding 
trait, but acknowledged su- 
periority in all. Those who 
own Packard cars know how 
well Packard has succeeded. 


Whatever you may expect 
from a motor car, the Pack- 
ard will provide to an un- 
usual degree. Beauty, smart- 
ness and distinction recog- 
nized and imitated the 
world around. Speed un- 
surpassed by any but racing 
cars. Roominess and com- 
fort which are proverbial. 
Low operating cost and 
long life which make Pack- 
ard ownership a real econ- 
omy. 

It is the balanced excel- 
lence of Packard cars which 
makes them so universally 
admired and desired. 


ow 


PACKARD MOTOR CAR CO. 
of NEW YORK 
| Packard Building 
Broadway at 6lst Street 
1037 Atlantic Ave., Brooklyn 


Dealers 


PARK AVENUE PACKARD, INC. 
247 Park Avenue, New York 
| Ashland 8607 


THE HEIGHTS PACKARD CORP. 
St. Nicholas Ave. at 174th St. 


PACKARD BRONX COMPANY, INC. 
650 East Fordham Road 
2110 Grand Concourse at 181st St. 
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CONTINUED FROM PAGE 4 


AFTER THEATRE ENTERTAINMENT 


AMBASSADOR GRILL, Park at 51.—Larry 
Siry’s orchestra playing in comfort- 
able and quiet surroundings.** 

ARROWHEAD INN, Riverdale Ave. at 246. 
—A short out-of-town drive for a 
sandwich, a dance and a chance at 
a Chrysler roadster. Open until 
one.* 


Cuius Lipo, 7 Ave. at 52.—Frances Wil- 
liams singing blues, Foster and 
Marshall dancing, in a smart ren- 
dezvous.*** 


Cius Mirapor, 200 W. 51.—The Mur- 
rays, a new dancing team, entertain- 
ing in the Cocoanut Grove.** 


CLius Montmartre, 205 W. 50.—Mitty 
and Tillio in sensational acrobatics 
for a country-club crowd.** 


GerorGE OLsEN’s CLus, 159 W. 49.— 
For informal spirit and casual enter- 
tainment this yields to no place in 
town.** 


Paropy Cius, B’way at 48.—Clayton, 
Jackson and Durante as amusing as 
ever.* 


Saton Roya, 310 W. 58.— Offers 
Tommy Lyman as entertainment, 
and stays open legitimately after 
three.* 

Texas Guinan, 117 W. 48.—One of 
those places which every New 
Yorker and every out-of-towner 
should see.* 


GREENWICH VILLAGE District—Coun- 
ty Fair, 54 E. 9, is informal, inex- 
pensive, and amusing.* 

HarL—EM—Barron’s ExciusiveE CLus, 7 
Ave. at 134; SMALL’s, across the 
street, and THe Nest, 169 W. 133, 
wisest choice for first visitors. Go 
late and do not dress. 


Hore, Roors—Bossert Marine Roor, 
98 Montague St., Brooklyn (worth 
crossing the bridge to see); Ritz 
Roor, Madison at 46 (for dinner 
only) ; PENNSYLVANIA Roor, 7 Ave. 
at 34 (Roger Wolfe Kahn’s orches- 
tra); ALamac, B’way at 71; Bitt- 
MoRE CascapEs, Vanderbilt at 43; 
Astor Roor, B’way at 44; WALDORF 
Roor, 5 Ave. at 34.* 
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citar ON 


[FROM FRIDAY, JUNE 10, tTo~ 


Russian ATMOSPHERE—KAvVKA4Z, B’way 
at 53, best exponent of cellar atmos- 
phere and Russian entertainment 
Saturday nights best.* 


*NeepN’T Dress. 
**Berrer Dress (Particularly Saturdays 
***\iust Dress. 


MOTION PICTURES 


(Unless otherwise noted, performances 
are daily and begin at 2:30 and 8:30 p.x, 
Sunday matinées at 3.) 


ANNIE LAuRiE—Some bloody antics in 
Bonnie Scotland. With Lillian Gish. 
Emsassy, B’way at 46. 


Beau Geste—What happened to the 
Geste boys and why. Continuous 
from 10 a.m. RIALTO, B’way at 42. 


CHANG—The vicissitudes of existence in 
the Siamese jungles. With native 
actors. Continuous from 11:30 a.m. 
Rivout, B’way at 49. 


THE CABINET OF Dr. CALIGARI—Re- 
vived again. With HEAVENLY Bonizs 
thrown in. Opens Sat., June 11. 
FirTH AVENUE PLAYHOUSE, 5 Ave. 
at 12. 


Op Ironsip—Es—A weak plot held up 
by beautiful pictures of the sea and 
ships. CRITERION, B’way at 44. 


SEVENTH HEAVEN—A gentle and won- 
derfully performed love story. With 
Janet Gaynor and Charles Farrell. 
Harris, 42, W. of B’way. 


Tue Bic Parape—The war with John 
Gilbert and Renée Adorée and noise. 
Astor, B’way at 45. 


THe Muissinc Link—Syd Chaplin in 
very mild slapstick. And the Vita- 
phone. Continuous noon to midnight. 
Cotony, B’way at 53. 


WHEN A Man Loves—Junk, but good 
junk. With John Barrymore and 
Dolores Costello. Vitaphone at 
2:15 and 8:15 p.m. Feature at 3 
(3:30 Sun.) and 9 p.m. WARNERS, 
B’way at 5i. 


The following also are recommended. 
Consult the daily papers to learn if they 
are showing and where: 


CABARET, CRADLE SNATCHERS, His 
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THE NEW YORKER 


FRIDAY, JUNE 17, INCLUSIVE] 


First FLAME, Let It Rarn, Lovers?, 
Lonc PANTS, RESURRECTION, SPECIAL 
De.ivery, and Wuite Go xp. 


ART 


(Unless otherwise noted, galleries are 
open 10 A.M. to 6 P.M. weekdays only.) 


FreNCH Cxassics—Best painters of the 


Impressionist period. DuRAND- 
Rugt, 12 E. 57. 


SUMMER EXHIBITIONS—American paint- 
ings and water colors at the follow- 
ing galleries: Bascock, 19 E. 49; 
BrooKLYN MusevuM, Eastern Park- 
way, B’klyn; DanieL, Madison at 
57; Macsetu, 15 E. 57; Montross, 
26 E. 56; New Art Circrie, 35 W. 
57. 


MUSIC 


GoLDMAN BANnp—The summer outdoor 
music season now open. Mon., 
Wed., Fri., and Sun. Eves., MALL, 
CENTRAL Park. Tues., Thurs., and 
Sat. Eves., Campus, N.Y.U. All 
concerts start at 8:30 p.m. 


SPORTS 


BASEBALL—PROFESSIONAL—CHICAGO VS. 
YANKEES, Fri., June 10, at 3:30 
P.M.; CLEVELAND vs. YANKEES, Sat., 
June 11, and Sun., June 12, at 3 
P.M.; Mon., June 13, and Tues., 
June 14, at 3:30 p.m. Sr. Louis 
vs. YANKEES, Thurs., June 16, and 
Fri., June 17, at 3:30 p.m. YAN- 
KEE STADIUM, Grand Ave. at 16]. 
Take 6 or 9 Ave. “L” or Jerome 
Ave. Subway. 


Boxinc — McTicue vs. Heenry —A 
good light-heavyweight faces a 
heavyweight. Fri., June 10, at 10 
P.M. Preliminary bouts start at 
8:15 p.m. Congy IsLanp STADIUM. 
Take B.M.T. and get off at W. 
8 St. 


Terris vs. GoipsTein—Leading 
lightweight contenders. Wed. Eve., 
June 15. Porto Grounps, 8 Ave. at 
157. Take 6 or 9 Ave. “L” or Bus 
No. 3. 


Gotr—Lonc IsLanp AMATEUR CHAMP. 
Good amateur players. Fri., June 


ABOUT, OWN. ; 


10. Enornerrs C. C., Roslyn, L. I. 


U. S. Open CHAmp.—This event 
draws the best talent. Tues., June 
14, Wed., June 15, and Thurs., June 
16. Oakmont C. C., Pittsburgh. 


Horse SHows—Among the best outdoor 
spring shows are: WESTCHESTER 
County. Fri., June 10, and Sat., 
June 11. WestcHester BILTMORE 
i & 


HuntTincton Bay—Thurs., June 
16, and Fri., June 17. Huwntinc- 
Ton, L. I. 


Poto—Meapow Brook TouRNAMENT. 
One of the very best polo events. 
Sat., June 11, Tues., June 14, and 
Thurs., June 16, at 4:45 P.M. 
Meapow Brook, Westbury, L. I. 


INTERCOLLEGIATE “TOURNAMENT 
—Thurs., June 16, at 3 p.m. West- 
CHESTER BILTMORE C. C. 


RacING—BELMONT Park. Last two 
days to see this aristocrat of tracks 
until the fall. Closes Sat., June 11, 
with Belmont Stakes, 2:30 p.m. 
Special trains leave Penn. Station 


12:15 to 1:55 p.m. (p.s.T.) 

AquEpuct—Continuing the rac- 
ing season. Opens Mon., June 13. 
Weekdays at 2:30. Special trains 
leave Penn. Station 12:30 to 1:55 
P.M. (D.S.T.) 


YACHTING—MANHaASSsET Bay REGATTA. 
A day of good races. Sat., June 11. 
Manuasset Bay, L. I. 


N. Y. Yacut Cius Sprinc Re- 


GATTA. “Get-away day” for the 
| ee ee Fri., June 16. GLen 
Cove, L. I. 


ON THE AIR 


Coo._ipce—Review of the Budget. WJZ 
and WEAF, Sat. Eve., June 11, at 
9. 


Utica JuBiteeE Sincers—Last concert 
of this seriess WJZ, Sun. Eve., 
June 12, at 7:30. 


WILLIAM SIMMOoNS—American baritone. 
Atwater Kent Hour, WEAF, Sun. 
Eve., June 12, at 9:15. 


GoL_pDMAN BaAaNnp—First of the summer 
series.) WEAF, Mon. Eve., June 
13, at 8:30. 




















For Mademoiselle 


(14 to 20 years) 
THe SUMMER Frock 
Or OrGANDIE 
For SUMMER 
CooLness 


39° 


MADEMOISELLE’Ss FRocK SHOP. 


Third Floor 
Charge Accounts Solicited 


Franklin Simon & Co, 


cA Store of Individual Shops 
Fifth Ave., 37th and 38th Sts., New York 


Entire contents copy ighted, 1927, by - 
Franklin Simon & Co., Inc. 























WE ARE THE EXCLUSIVE 
NEW YORK REPRESENTATIVES FOR 


SCOTT & COMPANY ALAN McAFEE 


London’s Premier Hatters London’s Premier Bootmaker 


GELOT’S 


». 1S 2 Ques " — 
HAWES & CURTIS Faris Cioge KILGOUR & FRENCH 


lLondon’s Premier Haberdashers London’s Premier Topcoat Makers 


SAKS ~ FIFTH AVENUE 


NEW YORK 
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THE TALK OF THE TOWN 


Notes and Comment 


O the current discussion of our 
T sasers official life we can con- 
tribute nothing, as we have had 
no opportunity to see him at work. 


Happily, however, we are able to pre- 
sent some facts about him which are 





of undoubted importance. It so hap- 
pens that, a staunch follower of the 
social graces, we have devoted con- 
siderable time during the last season 
to Mr. Walker, whom we have come 
to admire as a person who actually 
carries on his social activities with 
pleasure to himself. We have made 
note of his comings and goings, the 
better to profit by his technique, un- 
usual in a person of his position. 

We find, as we look back upon His 
Honor’s activities, that of nine events 
we attended at which we were 
told the Mayor was to appear, he 
showed up at four. At three of these 
he arrived late, having come on from 
somewhere else, and left early because 
he didn’t like the layout. The fourth 
he approved, and from it he was one 
of the last to depart—long after cur- 
Tew, 

Of the five unattended affairs all 
were dull, testifying to his fore- 
sight. Two of them were banquets 
and the Mayor’s chair was held vacant 
until toward the end of the speech- 
making when it was filled by a substi- 
tute recruited from the assemblage, in 
one instance a major general, who 

herto had not joined in the con- 

rsation. 


PEAKING of social and civic 

adeptness, we can hardly overlook 
the perspicacity and prowess of Grover 
Whalen, the city’s arrival and depart- 
ure expert. Even the vagaries of the 
aviators didn’t fool him, for he had 
himself well covered at all times. He 
was, we noted, present to supervise the 
proper christening of Byrd’s America, 
in case of flight; and today he stands 
ready, with $50,000 in his pocket, to 
welcome Mr. Lindbergh, who did fly. 
The city’s portals are something he has 
well in hand. 


HILE on the subject of avia- 
tion and adeptness, we pause to 
observe that America’s foremost hus- 
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band, in our judgment, is Mr. Levine, 
who flew to Europe without telling 
the wife. To a million family men, 
who often try, unsuccessfully, to slip 
away merely to the corner for a can 
of pipe tobacco without revealing their 
motive to their women, this feat is 
unparalleled, not merely in the annals 
of aviation, but in the history of the 
world. 


EXAS, that thar Lone Star state, 

is admittedly very artful with its 
beautiful women. It began by electing 
Miss Dallas and Miss Houston, but ap- 
parently the beauties kept getting more 
and more beautiful, and more and 
more representative. Recently the state 
discovered, we learn, a Miss Universe. 
As we see it, New York (“Empire”) 
State still has one chance to score. 
Somewhere, in some obscure corner of 


this yar city, there must be a little gal 
with Simply Everything. Can’t we, 
in our pride of statehood, find her out, 





get her phone number, and elect her 


quickly Miss Infinity? 


N this fair bridal month, our heart 

melts for the hundreds of rejected 
levers who creep stealthily round the 
fringes of weddings. No one notices 
them. The soft pain of defeat is 
something they like to treat themselves 
to—as to an ice-cream soda. To us 
the most grimly heroic victim of un- 
requited affection is a young man we 
know who is endeavoring to forestall 
the marriage (to another) of his 
chosen lady by sending her, premature- 
ly, a wedding gift of artificial fruit. 
He feels that this should be enough, 





temporarily, to discourage any girl 
from taking up housekeeping. 


Flight 


E sort, from among the weekly 

crop of journalism anecdotes, 
one of deep human interest. A young 
and ambitious headline writer on one 
of the afternoon dailies had never had 
a chance to handle important stories. 
His chief was afraid to trust him on 
first-page news and habituallv handed 
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look absolutely interesting, Auntie—no kidding!” 


him unimportant paragraphs which 
tcok one-line heads. One of these not 
long ago had to do with an unknown 
young aviator’s tinkerings in San 
Diego. The headline writer dashed 
off “Ready for St. Louis Hop.” <A 
few days later another paragraph was 
tossed to him by the copy desk chief. 
He wrote over it “Lindbergh Delays 
Flight.” 

The stories got a little bigger 
when the aviator reached St. Louis, 
but the youngster continued to get 
them. He had handled them well 
enough and he had a background on 
the flyer’s activities from having read 
of his preparatory stunts. One day the 
flyer landed in New York. Mechani- 
cally the story was handed to the Lind- 
bergh headline writer. He did all the 
Lindbergh stories from then on. In 
three weeks he rose from handling 
shorts to writing front-page banner 
screamers on one of the biggest stories 
of all time. Lindbergh didn’t fly 


alone after all. 


College Days 


E may be able to add a little to 
the millions of words written 
about Lindbergh. We have met a 
man who knew him at the University 
of Wisconsin where, apparently, he 





was considered just one of many ordi- 
nary students and from which he went 
forth before his allotted time. He en- 
rolled in the college of engineering in 
1921 and thereafter spent most of his 
time fooling around in the chemistry 
or physics laboratory. He cut so many 
scheduled classes that he was asked to 
withdraw in his sophomore year. Our 
informant says that Lindbergh wrote 
English themes in a clear and often 
vivid style but didn’t like doing it. 

The fraternities were not interested 
in him. He paid no attention to girls, 
or to campus activities with the excep- 
tion of the university rifle team. He 
made this team easily, becoming a 
crack marksman with rifle and re- 
volver. During his first winter in 
Madison, he built an ice boat propelled 
by a motorcycle engine. On the first 
trip he crashed into another ice boat 
and both craft were demolished. He 
lived alone in his first year at the uni- 
versity. 

In the second year his mother ar- 
rived to intercede with the faculty, 
which had sent home adverse reports 
of her son’s classroom work. Mrs. 
Lindbergh and her son lived in a little 
rented house. She had long talks with 
the dean of the engineering college, 
but to no avail. Charles was finally 
notified that he had been “dropped” 
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because of failure to pass his work, 
He left the university, riding on a 
motorcycle, and, until he became a 
flyer, spent his time in doing odd jobs 
as a mechanic. 

In view of the student’s being asked 
to withdraw, recent comments from 
Dr. Glenn Frank, President of Wis- 
consin, are quoted by our friend as 
pertinent. Dr. Frank said: “The 
thing is not that Lindbergh was care- 
less of conventional requirements, but 
that he did ‘fool around’ with prob- 
lems on his own initiative. The prob- 
lem of education is not to make all the 
Lindberghs conform to standardized 
procedures, but to stimulate more stu- 
dents to experiment with problems in 
library and laboratory on their own 
initiative.’ What may be done to 
make this desirable millennium for the 
Lindberghs possible has not, our in- 
formant remarks, been outlined by 
any Western Conference faculty as 
yet. 


AS to Lindbergh’s financial future, 
they say that even with his con- 
servative decision to avoid vaudeville 
and the motion pictures he will become 
a millionaire. Among the hundreds of 
offers awaiting his consideration is one 
from an aviation syndicate offering to 
make him an officer of the corporation 
at a salary, it is said, of $150,000 a 
year. A five-year contract is involved. 
There are many aviation offers. His 
writings, or writings under his name, 
are expected to make him a quarter of 
a million. Already he has received 
about $50,000 for newspaper stories. 


Resourcefulness 


Sas and hostesses may be able 
to derive an idea from President 
Coolidge, who on his frequent trips on 
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the May flower is, perforce, confronted 
with the problem of keeping his guests 
occupied. On one of the recent 
cruises, we are told, the guests were 
divided into small groups, each of 
which was being visited from time to 
time by Mr. Coolidge. Approaching 
one of them he inquired: 

“Don’t you want to write home to 
the folks?” 

No one knew exactly what to say 
to that, but the President immediately 
disclosed his meaning by drawing 
from his pocket sheets of stationery 
engraved “U.S.S. Mayflower.” He 
handed them about, thereby solving 
the entertainment problem for the 


voyage. 


Motor Parkway 


E are just back, nicely wind- 

burned, from a fast go at the 
Long Island Motor Parkway, and can 
report that the Parkway people are 
extending the road west to Flushing— 
the new four-mile stretch to be 
opened, so we were told, on July 4. 
Moreover, the owners hope some day 
the road will be carried the entire 
length of the island, to Montauk 
Point. So do we. 

Whenever the opportunity offers we 
pay our dollar and ride the forty-five 
miles of this laudable highway very 
swiftly. To elevate sharply at each 
crossing and to glance down sneer- 
ingly at the heads of struggling hoi 
polloi on the public arteries, is, we 
find, ever a fresh sensation. The 
Parkway was pretty well deserted on 
our last visit (it was a weekday); 
lilacs and dogwood were coloring the 
countryside, and the cool woods on 
either hand were particularly inviting. 
Past the little lodges with their ancient 
gatekeepers, dodging towns at a fifty- 
mile clip, slithering around well 








banked turns along a road that unfolds 
like so much velvet—this was a relief 
to a much harassed motorist. 

For one who has time to go the 
limit, geographically speaking, there is 
the Petit Trianon at Lake Ronkon- 
koma, not far from Sayville. Here 
natural scenery and worthy food are 
served to the traveller. 


| am the present, the way to reach 
the Motor Parkway, in case you 
have forgotten, is to cross the Queens- 
boro Bridge (mentioned between 
gritted teeth), turn left and go 
straight out Jackson Avenue to Flush- 
ing, then on to Bayside, and turn right 
to Rocky Hill Road, which soon brings 
you to the lodge. We halted long 
enough to gather certain vital statis- 
tics, namely, that ten thousand cars 
used the highway over the recent 
Memorial Day weekend. Weekdays 


are best. 


But Is It Art? 


E have just learned of the pass- 

ing of one of the honored tradi- 
tions of the Metropolitan Museum and 
the reason therefor. We refer to the 
quaint custom of pausing shortly after 
four o’clock for tea, long observed by 
the museum staff. Not long ago one 
of the curators, passing through the 
armor department, came upon a dis- 
tinctly novel aroma. Sniffing it down, 
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he discovered an attendant busily 
warming up a dish of sauerkraut. 
Shortly afterward came an order that 
no cooking of any sort would be al- 
lowed in the building in the future, 
and that included tea. 


Senora Robinson 


O free from ceremony had been 

her immigration, few knew of the 
residence in New York of the daugh- 
ter of the President of Mexico until 
the death of her mother last week 
called her from the city. Since a very 
few days after her wedding to 
Thomas Arnold Robinson on May 17, 
however, the former Sefiorita Er- 
nestina Calles had been living at the 
Berkshire at 21 East Fifty-second 
Street—a slim, dark girl of twenty- 
one, a little bewildered by an entirely 
new world. 

It was because of the operation 
which resulted in her mother’s death 
that Sefiorita Calles was married in 
May instead of this month of June. 
When surgeons advised the operation 
and urged Sefiora Calles to go to 
Los Angeles for it immediately, the 
daughter decided to be married at 
once. 

Mr. Robinson, the man who brought 
a president’s daughter into our midst, 
is, it seems, an exporter. He was born, 
about thirty-five years ago, in Saginaw, 
Mich., and after the usual schooling 
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“Please, sir, can you direct me to Ye Chintz Cat Tea Shoppe?” 


in his native state decided to become a 
journalist and came East to the Pu- 
litzer school at Columbia. ‘Then the 
war came along and took him to 
France as a member of the Yale Unit 
Ambulance Service. When we en- 
tered the affair he was transferred to 
the American army and sent back here 
to receive training as an aviator. Just 
as he got his wings the Armistice 
clipped them. 

His uniform discarded, he went into 
the export business and it was this 
work that took him to Mexico. There 
he met Sefiorita Calles and romance. 
He is a pleasant person, round of face, 
and not much more of a Beau Brum- 
mell in the matter of dress, his friends 
tell us,than Clarence Darrow. Neither 
he nor his wife has social ambitions, 
although her family is one of the most 
prominent in Mexico. ‘They will live 
quietly here, eventually establishing 
themselves in a suburb, as yet unselect- 
ed, and, because he still is an exporter 


with business there, they will spend at 
least part of their time in Mexico. 


Soup 


T has been difficult, if not impossi- 

ble, to walk on upper Fifth Av- 
enue lately without noticing that there 
was a bottle of milk and a can of 
Campbell’s soup on a window ledge 
above Cartier’s. We passed it four- 
teen times, our anguish and curiosity 
increasing with each trip. Finally, 
unable to bear it longer, we investi- 
gated to find out who lived above so 
many diamonds and pearls. Well, no- 
body does—one of the clerks just got 
hungry. 


Golf: Army Style 


TRIP to Governor’s Island the 
other day brought us face to 
face with a golf course that probably 
has more hazards than any other here- 
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abouts. The sixth hole is the most 
sporting we have ever seen. Not only 
do the army golfers have to drive over 
a cafeteria building (protected by wire 
netting) to reach it, but there is a 
machine-gun range in the moat along- 
side the green. The nervous putter 
who is annoyed by the fluttering of 
distant larks must have a heart attack 
when the steel-jacketed racket begins 
by his side. Even if a barrage isn’t 
actually under way an ominous sign 
fairly howls: “Danger, Rifle Range.” 
Furthermore, we learned during our 
look-around, the military golfer jis 
hampered by a new order just issued 
by the commandant. It reads: “The 
direction ‘Do not play a stroke if any- 
one is in range’ will be interpreted to 
give pedestrians the right of way cross- 
ing the drive of players. ‘Fore’ and 
other calls will not be used by players 
to hurry pedestrians.” 


Yorkville 


or tty opened a new theatre 
the other day on East Eighty- 
sixth Street, which gave us an excuse 
to visit Yorkville. The block between 
Lexington and Third is rapidly be- 
coming an important amusement cen- 
tre; there are, we notice, four large 
theatres bunched together—the new 
Proctor’s on the corner, Keith’s, 
Keith’s Orpheum, and the Yorkville 
Theatre, together with two dance 
halls (or ballrooms as they are 
called), the Lyceum, and the York- 
ville Casino. There is also talk of an 
uptown stock company. 

Proctor’s is an example of the Roxy 
influence, in miniature. It is con- 
servatively dressy in gold leaf, mirrors, 
plush, oil paintings in the mezzanine 
promenade, and glass crystal chande- 
liers—all of which appeared immense- 
ly gratifying to the good German 
hausfraus of the audience. The stair- 
ways are white marble, and the actors, 
we are told, play billiards between 
acts in a special recreation room. ‘The 
theatre occupies Yorkville’s chief busi- 
ness corner, right opposite the Corn 


Exchange Bank. 


NE notes on a stroll through the 

district that Yorkville is still quite 
German, even though its breweries are 
not making beer. Originally it was 
a German-Irish settlement, and in the 
ancient days before the Civil War its 
taverns and beer gardens were popular 
resorts for weekend parties. Jones’ 
Wood, between Sixty-fifth and Sixty- 
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sixth, was one of those gardens, much 
in vogue in the late nineties. It is still 
a verdant spot, where now stand the 
homes of Mrs. Arthur Page and Mrs. 
John Corbin. 

It was interesting to stroll east 
through Eighty-fourth Street and no- 
tice how the old order fadeth. The 
beer saloons are shoddy and unpainted; 
dachshunds mope under swinging 
doors, and in the windows are signs, 
“Cider Depot,” and posters announc- 
ing German outings in the Bronx— 
which is evidently the Yorkville of 


today. 

Although the German strain is still 
in preponderance, the district has be- 
come noticeably cosmopolitan in recent 
years—Bohemians, Irish, Italians, and 
a colored population. At the River is 
the beautiful little Carl Schurz Park, 
oreen and shady and high above Hell 
Gate. We are told that property all 
around this neighborhood has taken a 
jump in the last ten years and that the 
busy realtors are anticipating an ex- 
pensive apartment-house development 
on the Park, similar to Sutton Place. 
Artists and young homeseekers are fil- 
tering in, moving up from downtown, 
and the old residential district is tak- 
ing on a new aspect. Of course, to 
the westward on Park Avenue there 


are already fine apartment dwellings, 


“Ho hum! Caught in lifes mesh.” 
VoICE FROM THE KITCHEN: “What 


did you say, darling?” 


“T said—er, ah—has he got to eat all 


this spinach?” 





all the way from the Seventies up to 
Ninety-sixth, but this is fairly recent. 

We wandered back and dined at 
Adolph Suesskind’s, on Lexington, 
which has a German patronage; and 
then stopped in for a moment at the 
car barns at Ninetieth Street to peer 
reverently at the old horse car which 
used to carry weekenders out Lexing- 
ton Avenue way to Yorkville for a 
little fishing, drinking, and a fast 
round of croquet. 


Touch 
rk. ARTHUR BRISBANE, it seems, 
| doesn’t waste all his sage ad- 


vice on his readers. An earnest young 
man, son of a former statesman, re- 
cently visited the Great Editor to ask 
his advice. He had been writing items 
from Washington and wanted to 
know what Mr. Brisbane thought of 
them. 

“T’ve read your stuff,” said the edi- 
tor. “It’s good. The only thing I 
can say is: ‘Don’t lose your super- 
ficiality.’ ” 


Call the Doctor 


HIS week’s exposé has to do with 
an elaborate mental telepathy 
stunt which has just been debunked 
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for us. The business begins when 


a gentleman, in an otherwise peace- 


ful party, announces that there is a 
local physician who is a remarkable 
mental telepathist. This professional 
gentleman is willing, the trickster 
says, to have you phone him at any 
hour and, having selected a card from 
the deck, ask him to tell you what 
card you are holding. ‘The doctor, 
you are told, will give you the name 
of the card with astounding prompt- 
ness. 

Naturally, one of the party selects 
a card—and asks for the physician’s 
name and telephone number. The 
trickster then nonchalantly produces 
a card from his pocket and reads off 
the name and phone number. When 
the victim calls up (and generally he 
is as squeamish about it as if he were 
talking over a microphone), a male 
voice admits that it is Dr. So-and-So 
and says: 

“You are holding the nine of 
spades.” You are. 


FTER you have worked your- 

self up into a belief in mental 
telepathy because of the physician’s 
uncanny powers, the thing is exposed 
as a simple card trick. The card to 
which the trickster refers when he 
discloses the physician’s phone num- 
ber contains, in neat order, fifty-two 
surnames, each opposite the designa- 
tion of one of the playing cards. For 
instance, if you pick the eight of 
hearts, the gentleman with the card 
finds at a glance that Dr. Lambert is 
the corresponding name. The man 
on the other end of the wire has a 
similar list and identifies the card in- 
stantly when you ask for Dr. Lam- 
bert. 

Of course some mystery attaches to 
the person, or persons willing to be 
bothered by hundreds of telephone 
calls merely to further a hoax. It 
turns out that the telephone number, 
Dry Dock 10469, is that of Harry 
Bienenfeld, cigar manufacturer, at 
90 Avenue D. An inquiring friend 
who had nothing else to do went 
down to investigate. A lady handed 
him one of the cards and told him 
that-he was welcome to get assistance 
for the performance of the trick as 
often as he wanted, that someone is 
always at the telephone until 3 a.m. 
and that several hundred calls are an- 
swered daily. The motive? “It’s just 
the boys,” the lady explained; “they 
like to have a little fun.” 

—TuHeE New YorKERs 
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NCE upon a time, there lived 
() a young woman in a tower 

on Madison Avenue who fell 
madly in love with a young man’s 
face, which she saw, enclosed by crys- 
tal, every morning as she made her 
way to the extremely genteel school 
for the daughters - of - gentlemen 
which her mother had finally edged 
her into, after sending her father on 
a trip to Europe so the head mistress 
couldn’t possibly get a glimpse of him. 
Since it was the young woman’s cus- 
tom to be always five minutes late for 
school, and to have the lights hold 
her up at Park Avenue as she hurried 
there with a gaping maid in attend- 
ance, and since it was the young man’s 
invariable habit to ride downtown 
early in his family’s town car, thereby 
impressing his boss with his zeal, every 
day a long, slim shark of black and 
silver slid sleekly past her waiting 
figure, giving her one_ too-short 
glimpse, before it disappeared, of its 
occupant engulfed in reading the rac- 
ing notes. 

All through the spring, her pas- 
sion for his right temple, eyelid, 
eyelashes, cheekbone, mouth and cigar- 
ette hand grew, until one breath- 
less morning she stood trembling in 
the centre of the stream of motors 
and discovered his left profile to be 
just as divine as the familiar right. 
Her plight would have been desperate 
had she not realized that her mother 
had engaged the best. secretary, the 
best two ballrooms, the best three 
bands and much the best four boot- 
leggers for her début the following 
winter, and that practically every 
nice-looking young man in New York 
would be present, even though her 
mother rather frowned on blanket in- 
vitations to the three major universi- 
ties unless the names of the students 
were in either the Social Register or 
the Telephone Directory. 


REVENGE IS SWEET 


Se she sailed for Paris with the 
family and bought fourteen robes de 
style at Lanvin’s, refused to cut her 
hair, and learned the Black Bottom 
from a Chilean. Her mother had 
given her permission to smoke and 
shingle, but as she had been ordering 
cigarettes by the hundred at Dunhill’s 
for several years, and thought the 
young man had the sort of jawline 
which preferred hair to be long, these 
grants did not materially alter her 


life. 


WO months after the coming-out 

party she was the most popular 
girl in New York. Six possible partis 
and two hundred and eleven deadheads 
proposed to her. But the young man 
had never lowered his eyebrows from 
their serene eminence. To be sure, 
she had been introduced to him and 
he had danced with her three times, 
given her tea at the Ritz when some- 
one had failed to meet him there on 
time and she had suddenly popped out 
from behind a lamp in front of him, 
and on Christmas Day he had sent 
her a toothbrush as a joke, because 
he objected to a tiny deposit of 
nicotine on her left incisor, but 
never, never, would he so much as 
kiss her. 

He was a very superior young man 
indeed, and even her mother couldn’t 
make out all the initials after his 
name, but let the slippery black book 
drop with a joyful sigh after deci- 
phering the Union, Racquet and Ten- 
nis, Turf and Field, Piping Rock and 
ghostly others, not all of them print- 
ed, which may have meant Harvard, 
Porcellian, the Useless and Oxford, 
or on the other hand, might just as 
suitably have read, to seeing eyes, 
Yale, Bones, the “Lizzie” and Cam- 
bridge. 

No matter how alluring the young 
woman tried to be, he simply shook 
his head and murmured: “No, not 
possibly; you see you aren’t my type 
of person.” 


O, not without a certain resentment 

against him and the world in 
general, she married, was divorced, 
remarried, was widowed, and returned 
to New York three years later with 
the shortest and wildest bob imagina- 
ble and mourning from Patou, which 
did not quite cover very neat calves 
encased in smoky gauze stockings. 
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And with her, as always, on all her 
travels, was the toothbrush, her only 
memento, carried always in a spe- 
cially designed gold case. One night 
in a penthouse garden on top of 4 
palatial hotel, she chivied him into q 
corner twenty-two stories above the 
ground, and there, by dint of her curls 
which tickled his nose, a lot of Shali- 
mar and a natural dimple, he finally 
was persuaded to embrace her. The 
stars were frosty pinpoints, the night 
was perfect, and his ardor grew, but 
suddenly he thrust her away. 

“For,” said he, “there’s something 
wrong. You can’t really still be in 
love with me, this excitement of mine 
is only pathological, or, at the best, 
physiological, and I repeat, you are 
not my kind of person!” 

The young lady then felt a terrible 
rage mounting in her very perfectly 
shaped little bosom. Her passionate 
love, which had been the only reality 
for her in a world of grotesques, cur- 
dled to violent hate and a desire for 
revenge. But how revenge one’s self 
on a young man who is sufficiently 
clever, rich, and good-looking to own 
all the friends, weekends and motors 
he can conveniently handle? 


ASAIN she sailed for Europe. In 

five years she was the most popu- 
lar American actress in London, where 
American actresses have an even nicer 
time than English ones do in New 
York; her poetry was hailed on all 
sides as “crystalline”; her two plays 
were both running contemporaneously 
on Broadway and the Strand; and 
every lordling was in love with her, 
despite a malicious rumor that she 
was icily chaste in private life. 

Attracted despite himself, the 
young man wandered around back- 
stage one night and, tilting his top 
hat to an impossible angle, broke down 
the doorman’s protests with an inso- 
lence which in his case was even more 
beautifully managed than its English 
equivalent. The fine flower of one 
hundred and ten million people stood 
at the dressing-room door. 

“Not a bad show,” he said. “I 
liked the little girl who played your 
sister. You were rather good your- 
self.” And, much to his own sur- 
prise, he leaned down and kissed her 
shoulder. 

The heroine did not take this op- 
portunity for revenge. Her eyes in- 


deed appeared to hold just their old 
look of utter adoration. 
“T have a little cottage on the 
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river,” she said. “What are you do- 
ing this weekend?” 

“Nothing,” he admitted. With 
imperceptible condescension and bored 
courtesy, he accepted her invitation. 


T Bray, all was in readiness on 

Saturday night. The geraniums 
oleamed under the lighted windows, 
the waters slipped easily under the 
moonlight at the foot of the lawn, 
and as they drove up at one o’clock, 
having motored down after the play 
was over, a passable baritone sang a 
Roumanian gypsy song from one of 
the passing canoes. 

The young man entered a bedroom 
exquisitely pastoral and charmingly 
British. The manservant had already 
unpacked his bag, but he found not 
only his own things but also a new 
blue crépe de Chine dressing gown 
from Turnbull & Asser, half out of 


the box, new morocco slippers and an 


unopened case containing a Rolls 
Razor. 

Searching for a_ handkerchief, 
he could find none, and decided they 
must have been forgotten. Surely, 
with all these other tender attentions, 
she must have also purchased hand- 
kerchiefs? From behind a door he 
heard her charming voice singing a 
fragment of Debussy. He opened the 
door and stepped into a tremendous 
tiled bathroom, where the lady was 
standing, putting away perfumes and 
powders into a glass cupboard. Her 
peignoir was melting rose and very 
becoming. His eyebrows fell several 
fractions of an inch. 

“Handkerchiefs, my darling? But, 
of course! How could you think I 
would let you come here after all 
these years and have no _ handker- 
chiefs?” 

Turning to the cupboard she pulled 
out a neat pile, all of finest linen and 


“Hush, dearie! 
Don’t be noisy in 
a bank!” 
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all monogrammed with a beautifully 
worked cut-out initial—Ais initial. In- 
finitely touched by this proof of eight 
years’ devotion, he felt himself slip- 
ping. A pulse beat in his wrist and 
his blood sang tempestuously. He 
spoke, choking with emotion. 

“But, darling, that’s nothing, noth- 
ing!” said the lady in tones of mild 
surprise. “You see I keep the whole 
alphabet on hand for just such 
emergencies as this.” 

No! I’m afraid they did not live 
happily ever after. -—-Nancy Hoyt 


DOWN-TOWN LYRICS 


Nassau STREET 
Nassau Street goes up and down, 
Nassau Street is hilly; 
It slides and slips from crest to crest— 
You follow, willy-nilly. 


It starts (or stops) at Broad and Wall, 
It stops (or starts) near Ann. 

It looks, as much as may be, like 

A gypsy caravan. 


Nassau Street has shops and shops, 
And dares you not to buy 

A watch, a bond, some chewing gum, 
A mortgage, or a tie. 


It spreads before the noonday gaze 

A vast conglomeration 

Of tempting odds-and-ends, and thus 
Abets procrastination. 


Nassau Street rolls blithely on — 

For strolling, it’s sublime; 

But don’t go round unless you’ve got 

Some cash, good legs, and time! 
—Burke Boyce 


A THOUGHT FOR THIS WEEK 


[From the Roxy Theatre 
Weekly Review] 

We, the attachés of the Roxy Theatre, 
earnestly request our patrons to kindly 
refrain from offering gratuities for any 
services rendered. 

We regard the Roxy Theatre as a 
university and place ourselves in the posi- 
tion of students seeking better under- 
standing and appreciation of theatre 
arts. 

The offering of a gratuity will be 
mutually embarrassing because it will 
politely be refused. 

Being associated with Mr. Rothafel is 
a distinct privilege and pleasure that we 
feel is sufficient remuneration. 


Tue ATTACHES, 
Charles F. Dowe (Chief Usher) 
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“So long, Archie!” 
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ALTER HAGEN weighs about 
W: hundred and eighty pounds. 
His eyes look small and pale 
in the sunburned folds of his face. 
His hands thicken into muscular wrists 
and his chin (which retreats as if, in a 
setback position, it formed a stronger 
prop for the other bones of his skull ) 
cives attraction to his face by prevent- 
ing it from being handsome. He smiles 
continually, smokes cigarettes, and 
dresses in light-colored clothes. He is 
the greatest golf player in the world. 
The last assertion must seem a little 
strident. I am willing to let it seem so 
because it does not represent a personal 
opinion, but a conclusion dictated by 
records and by arithmetic. Hagen has 
been playing tournament golf since 
1914. In this period he has won the 
American Open twice, the British 
Open twice, the Metropolitan Open 
three times, the Western Open twice, 
the French Open once, the North and 
South Open three times, and the West 
Coast Open four times, not to mention 
innumerable stake matches, exhibi- 
tions, and minor tournaments. He 
holds the world’s scoring record for 
thirty-six holes—132, made at Wolf 
Hollow. 

Last year he had a bad season. 
He won only the Eastern Open 
and the Western Open, both by nine 
up. And last year Bobby Jones came 
to his fullest glory and, for a while, 
whenever one man said “Hagen” an- 
other man said “Jones.” When the 
pair met at last in a special match in 
the South—one round played over 
Jones’ course at Sarasota and another 
over Hagen’s course at Pasadena—a 
good many people were ready to bet 
that the amateur would take Hagen 
into camp. 


T was a dull match. Hagen, the 
gambler, the opportunist who in 
most of his matches never stops trying 
to turn threes into twos, played as if no 
one else were on the course. He tried 
for par and got it while Jones, know- 
ing Hagen’s penchant for taking 
chances, decided to take the chances 
himself, discarded his faultless con- 
servatism for gambler’s golf, and took 
fives and sixes. When twelve holes of 
the match were left to play Jones was 
twelve down. They played onto the 
thirteenth green. Jones had a six-foot 
putt for a four. Hagen had a twenty- 
five-foot putt. There was no need for 







PORTRAIT OF A 
DUTCHMAN 


him to sink it. The match was prac- 
tically his; if Jones won this hole, the 
big gallery would at least be able to 
watch them play one hole more. With 
his putter in the crook of his elbow, 
studying his little putt, Jones saw 
Hagen’s ball wind its long course 
square into the hole. . . . 

In the crowd that walked back to 
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C OVARRUBIAS 


the clubhouse that afternoon was a 
gentleman famous in another branch 
of sport, Mr. John McGraw. “What 
do I think of Walter Hagen?” he said 
to the pressman who walked beside 
him. “T’ll tell you what I think of 
him. I think he’s a great baseball 
player gone to waste. . . .” 

Mr. McGraw’s remark was not 
meant as a reflection on the champion’s 
golf. He had detected in his lounging 
frame, in his eyes which, at once 
speculative, restless and self-absorbed, 
seem to be watching something that 
will happen in a minute, in his walk, 
in his easy stances, in the slight, un- 
orthodox roll of his swing, timed to 
give the fullest possible leverage to the 
loose muscles sliding under his silk 
shirt, that balance of relaxation and 
energy which is the quality of the born 
athlete. And Mr. McGraw’s remark 
is given additional patness by the fact 
that for a long time golf, to Walter 
Hagen, was only a back road to the 
baseball diamond. 


The back road started on Myrtle 
Avenue in Rochester, New York, and 
ran down a hill and along the wire 
fence, bordered with shrubbery, that 
defined the boundaries of the Roch- 
ester Golf and Country Club. The 
high school baseball team for which 
Walter Hagen pitched had its field 
near the golf course and, on his way to 
practice on spring afternoons, he 
looked over the fence and saw the club 
members swinging at little balls with 
long thin sticks. Behind these swing- 
ers walked boys he knew, caddying. 
Scme of them earned two dollars a 
day. Walter Hagen was a good 
pitcher—one of the best the Rochester 
team ever had—and he had no idea of 
deserting baseball when he, too, began 
to spend some of his time as a caddy. 
In the beginning he only wanted 
money enough to buy a new baseball 
uniform but pretty soon he began to 
play the game and found that it of- 
fered possibilities. He became assistant 
to the professional at the Rochester 
Club and then took a job as profes- 
sional in the Oakland Hills Club in 
Detroit. His game had gotten very 
good. In 1913 he entered the Na- 
tional Open. 

He finished fourth. That was the year 
that Harry Vardon and Ted Ray, the 
Englishmen, tied with Francis Ouimet 
for the championship and were beaten 
by OQuimet in a play-off that made 
that young man a national hero. In 
the shuffle nobody paid any attention to 
Hagen. He was hailed as a man from 
nowhere when, the next year, he won 
the Open at Chicago. 

He was to have one more contact 
with baseball before it passed perma- 
nently out of his career. The follow- 
ing spring, practicing golf in Jackson- 
ville, he met a man he knew who had 
come South to join the training camp 
of the Philadelphia National League 
baseball team. This friend suggested 
that Walter Hagen come out and do 
some pitching, and for several weeks 
he played baseball with the Phillies. 
He did so well that before the team 
went North he was offered a contract. 
He turned it down. There was, he 
decided, more money in golf. 

Events have borne out his decision. 
His yearly income is a good deal more 
than Babe Ruth’s. He makes over 
$10,000 a year in prize money (an 
average of the last three years), 


$45,000 from his exhibition matches, 
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and his salary as golf expert of the 
Pasadena Golf and Country Club is 
$35,000. Add it up. 

His ambition was expanding with 
his reputation and in 1919, as Ameri- 
can Open Champion, accompanied by 
a valet, three trunks full of clothes, 
and a resonant ballyhoo, he went to 
England and played in the Open at 
Troon. He finished fifty-fifth. Va- 
rious reasons were advanced to account 
for his poor showing; as sensible as 
any is the theory that the prestige, the 
supposed insuperability of the British 
players, keyed him up to taking too 
many chances. But every day, no mat- 
ter how bad his score was, he posted 
his card. 

Even when he is playing badly 
Hagen’s magnetism keeps the gallery 
watching him. Al Watrous tells a 
story of how, in a tournament at the 
Olympia Fields Club in Chicago, he 
saw John Farrell go by on an adjacent 
fairway, followed only by his caddy. 

“How y’ doing, Johnny?” called 
Watrous. 

“Wonderful,” replied Farrell, who 
had been playing the best golf of his 
life and was leading the tournament 
by a big margin. “I’m breaking the 
course record.” 

“Where’s your gallery?” 

Farrell grinned. 

“Over behind the clubhouse, watch- 
ing Hagen play mumblety-peg.” 


is son has never been popular in 
Great Britain. In the first place 
he has never failed to show his incom- 
prehension of the custom which for- 
bids professional golfers (whose social 
status in England is not much above 
that of a taxi-starter) from entering 





the clubhouse. Further, he has 
antagonized British journalists by an- 
swering as frankly as he was able the 
questions they put to him: his state- 
ments that the famous course at Deal 
was not much more imposing than an 
ordinary seventy-two-par course and 
that Englishmen were prone to dabble 
at golf did not help his insular popu- 
larity. A story was even circulated to 
the effect that he had put his arm 


' around the championship cup where it 


stood on its graven pedestal and, ad- 
dressing it as “baby,” admonished it to 
“come to papa” because he was going 


' to take it home with him. Few of his 


friends believe this story; they know 
that Hagen’s fooling, though some- 


_ times fanciful, rarely transgresses good 


manners. . . . In 1922 he replied as 
effectively as he could to his critics by 
winning the British Open at Sand- 
wich. 

A northwest wind was raking the 
course that day. Fine, salty rain 
veered in the gusts, flicking the golfers’ 
faces and stiffening their hands. When 
Hagen went out to play the afternoon 
round he knew that he would have to 
take a thirty-six to win. Par was 
thirty-eight. He was continually off 
the course and continually making re- 
coveries. On the sixteenth, a long, 
four-shot hole, his cause seemed hope- 
less. His second shot left him in the 
rough; he had a two-hundred-yard 
brassie shot to the green. He put his 
brassie shot next to the pin and sank 
his putt. “I think that shot,” he says, 
“gave me the biggest kick I ever got 
out of golf.” 

It must be hard for him to decide 
what shot gave him the biggest kick; 
he has made a good many important 
ones. There was a shot at New Or- 
leans in an exhibition match in which 
he had bet a thousand dollars that he 
would break the course record. The 
course record was sixty-nine. Hagen’s 
sixty-seventh shot laid his ball on the 
cighteenth green, thirty feet from the 
cup. Hagen hit his putt and then, 
turning toward the men who had 
pooled their money against his, he per- 
mitted himself a piece of characteris- 
tic arrogance. “Do you think,” he 
called, “I’d miss a putt like that for 
a thousand bucks? Not on your 
life. .’ As he spoke he was 
strolling across the green. He did not 
even watch the ball on its slow roll. 
He knew that he had holed it. 

He gave another instance of his 
bravado just before his match with 
Sarazen last winter. They were going 
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to play a course which Hagen had 
never seen, but which Sarazen knew 
well. Hagen, who was suffering from 
a blistered foot, was afraid to make 
his foot worse by practicing and 
equally afraid of letting Sarazen know 
that he was hurt. 

“Come on out and I’l] show you 
over the course,” Sarazen suggested 
kindly the day before the match. 

Hagen was sitting in the clubhouse 
with his bad foot on a chair. 

“T’m_ sorry, Gene,” he said, “I 
haven’t time to look at your course. 
But I’ve sent my caddy out to look at 
ed 
Even Sarazen’s nerves were not 
proof against assurance like this. He 
lost his confidence and the match. 

The jests of Walter Hagen are not 
always inspired by necessity. Once, 
having first made sure that no one was 
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, the street, he dropped a golf ball 
out of a window on the fourteenth 
ior of the Biltmore Hotel to see how 
ch it would bounce. It bounced 
ito the roof of the Grand Central 
Station. . « 

Pranks like this delight him; he 
takes joy in any happening which 
proves the world a place amenable to 
wild deeds and legendary bounces, a 
place whose obstacles one may chal- 
lenge with one’s wrist, bearing re- 
versals modestly and crowning tri- 
umphs with a gasconade. Thus far 
the world has pretty well conformed 
to his pleasure. He has proved that 
although one may be married, an 
adult, and a voting citizen of Pasa- 
dena, Florida, it is only necessary to 
play golf three times a week to make 
$90,000 a year. He could escape pay- 
ing for anything he uses, Haberdash- 























ers, tailors, sporting-goods stores and 
hotels beg him to accept their best for 
nothing. The company that makes 
one small item of his apparel is said 
to pay him a thousand dollars a year to 
wear it. Whenever he arrives in a city 
it is apt to happen that the agency of 
the most expensive automobile sold in 
the locality calls up to offer him a car, 
and when the car arrives he drives it 
himself at breakneck speeds with great 
skill, roaring with laughter at the 
tremors of his passengers. The prin- 
cipal article of his luggage is an enor- 
mous golf bag, equipped with ball- 
washers, special pockets for tees, gloves, 
sweaters, balls, medicines, and umbrel- 
las, and containing three solid silver 
putters, left-handed clubs for stymie 
shots, and a duplicate for every im- 
portant club. It is the duty of his cad- 
dy, at the end. of each day’s play, to 
fit rubber covers over the grips of these 
clubs and then to place each club, grip 
and all, in a long flannel bag of the 
kind used to encase musical instru- 
ments. 


N the title of this article I referred 
to Hagen as a Dutchman because 

he is of Dutch descent. The ancestors 
of his father (a landscape gardener in 
Rochester) spelled the name Haagen. 
It is true, of course, that neither the 
golfer’s personality nor his behavior 
suits with the conventional notions of 
Dutch character; yet there is some- 
thing about him that has always been 
characteristically Dutch, something 
reminiscent of the burgomasters who 
swaggered for Frans Hals or Rem- 
brandt’s shadowy musketeers; some- 
thing unqualified, indomitable. There 
is no better illustration of this quality 
than a moment in his play last year at 
Deal. 

Jones had won the tournament. 
At least, he had won it to all practical 
purposes. Hagen still had one shot left 
to play—a shot which, if he holed it, 


would give him a tie with Jones—and | 


Hagen’s ball lay in the fairway a hun- 


dred and fifty yards from the hole. | 


‘The crowd, courteous to the loser, 
stood patiently enough, waiting for 
Hagen to play a shot that could have 
only one result, while his caddy, as if 
acting on instructions, left his side and 
walked up the lane of people toward 
the hole. Suddenly Hagen began to 
signal with his club. He wanted the 
caddy to take the flag out of the 
ee 

A whisper ran through the gallery: 
“What’s he want? What’s he doing?” 
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Most of the crowd saw quite well 
what he was doing. They questioned 
each other because they hardly dared 
believe what they saw. A hundred and 
fifty yards! 

Down the narrow lane of green 
turf, with day closing round him and 
people pressed in rows on either side, 
Hagen, a little figure in this vista, was 
disclosing his intention of making a 
shot that no human being could expect 
to make. Very well—his gesture to 
the caddy seemed to say—if no human 
being could make this shot, then luck 
would make it for him, Walter Ha- 
gen, because he needed it. His mashie 
swung through its curve; the ball, 
perfectly lined, struck five yards from 
the hole, crawled a yard nearer, two 
yards, three yards, four yards... 
and stopped, And there the ball, hav- 
ing missed by a yard its impossible ob- 
jective, lay still on the green turf like 
a small, round full-stop, ending a 
legend. —Niven Buscu, JR. 


SITUATION WANTED—I want a job. I 
am 35 years of age, married man, com- 
mercial education with two years college, 
three years selling experience. Won't 
work mornings, afternoons or evenings. 
—Indianapolis News. 


He wants what? 


Ask your doctor from which you will 
receive most nutrition—from poultry 
that has been killed from three to six 
months and packed on ice for the same 
length of time or from the farmer that 
is killed after you order it—Adv. in 
Yonkers paper. 


And then ask your lawyer. 





["O. SoGLow 



































Sher mun. 


“My dear, see that heavenly pink cloud over there! How 
do you think that would look on me?” 


OF ALL THINGS 


E have grave doubts about the 

political value of establishing 

the summer capital in the 
Black Hills. For every South Dako- 
tan flattered there will be a hundred 
non-Dakotans impressed with the 
President’s poor judgment in turning 
down an invitation to God’s Own 
Country Place. 


As Secretary Hoover points out, we 
now have an enormous task of recon- 
struction ahead of us in the lower 
Mississippi region. ‘The first job will 
be to break down Dixie sales resistance 
to the word “reconstruction.” 


It is seriously proposed in the In- 
diana Legislature that the governor be 
allowed to have a little whiskey if 
needed for medicinal purposes. Maybe 
the time will come when a sick Hoo- 
sier will run for governor instead of 
for the doctor. 


The figures for 1926 show 340 
homicides for New York as compared 
with 510 for smaller Chicago. On 
the other hand, the right to keep on 
living is worth 67.3 per cent more 
here than there, so we have nothing to 
feel uppish and self-righteous about. 


The Distinguished Flying Cross to 


be pinned on Lindbergh by the Presi- 
dent is the highest honor that America 
can give to an aviator. In England 
they feel the same way about a free 
ticket to the Derby. 


The boat fare to the Statue of Lib- 
erty is to be reduced from thirty-five 
cents to something less painful. The 
journey will soon be within the reach 
of all New Yorkers who have time on 
their hands or visiting relations. 


The tactfulness of “Slim” Lind- 
bergh cannot possibly be exaggerated. 
During his European visit he never 
slammed ambassadors or wiped his 
feet on diplomats. 


One-third of the population of 
New York went away for the Me- 
morial Day weekend. They suffered 
so many hardships in getting back that 
some were almost tempted to wish 
there had never been any Civil War. 


Our Herald Tribune’s account of 
the return of rum to Ontario con- 
tained such interesting words as 
“flage,” “Wondsor,” “indsor,” “von- 
trol,” “liquar,” and “bling pigs.” One 
got a vivid impression of a correspon- 
dent who loved his work not wisely 
but too well. 





It is reported that the King of It- 
aly is regaining his lost popularity and 
sometimes gets his name in the papers. 
Another rumor is that Mayor Walker 
is taking up city government in a se- 
rious way. The jokesmiths’ little ones 
will suffer from these cosmic changes. 


“Wood’s Friends Want Him to 
Quit Philippines”—headline. The lit- 
tle brown brother, from what we hear, 
is not inclined to stand in his way if 
he wishes to better himself. 


The Downtown League urges that 
Wall Street be made a one-way street 
for vehicular traffic. Financially speak- 
ing, ever so many have found it so. 


It is proposed that the Metropolitan 
be moved four miles to 110th Street 
and Fifth Avenue. ‘This hop would 
constitute a new long-distance non- 
stop record for opera houses. 


Governor Fuller has appointed three 
noted men to help him decide the Sac- 
co-Vanzetti case. These gentlemen 
will discover in time that being on the 
house committee is, by comparison 
with this job, the key to popularity. 

—Howarpb BRUBAKER 


MANHATTAN EPITAPHS 
O.p CouPLE 
These folk 


were fond 

of furniture 

and took it 

wherever they went 
and finally 

they clung to clocks 
each in an 

ebony box. 

—ALFRED KREYMBORG 


NOTHING DAUNTED 
[From the Hamilton (O.) Daily News| 
Miss Virginia Hammond has _ been 


very sick the past week without liver and 
stomach trouble. 


Several counties have girls who have 
their own calves and take complete 
charge of them.—Baltimore Sun. 

But always, of course, under the 
watchful eye of the public. 
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THE GAS-HOUSE BEAT 





WHAT TO DO WHEN THE WEEKENDS COME 


UMMER is here, quite according 

to the schedule for this time of 

year, and even counting gener- 
ously, there are only seventeen possible 
out-of-town weekends in the whole 
season. What are you going to do with 
your weekends? I, for one, have made 
only one absolute decision—I am not 
going to be bored with mine! So I am 
announcing my peculiarly rude and 
extremely disagreeable ideas about 
summer holidays, a sort of defence 
mechanism that may save me, if I 
know anything about my friends, 
from miserable Saturdays and Sun- 
days. Being philanthropic, I offer my 
ideas to others, without charge. 

First of all I want to post publicly 
the notice that I don’t swim. In addi- 
tion to this I look even less decorative 
in a bathing suit than any other way. 
Oh, to be sure, when carefully posed 
in the creation I have just purchased 
against any possible shore weekends, I 
am not a horrible object, but I don’t 
revel in the waves. I have reached the 
age when I don’t want to learn to 
swim and have no interest in being 
taught, even by the handsomest of my 
masculine acquaintances. If invited to 
a shore weekend I shall lie on the 
beach, choose the shadiest and largest 
spot under the only sun umbrella, and 
spend the entire day eating all of the 
available foods. I am especially par- 
tial to chicken sandwiches and French 
chocolates and shall eat all of both 
when available. I have an excellent 
appetite and am both piggish and 
greedy. 


T the beach or even at country 

weekends I am not a Good Fel- 
low. I loathe housework. I won’t do it 
at home and will not lend myself to 
the fun of “doing my share” on these 
pseudo-picnics—which are picnics only 
for the hostess because she gets her 
housework done on the maid’s days off. 
If I were good at cutting sandwiches 
I would be the last one to admit it 
unless I were working professionally 
at sandwich-cutting. 

I loathe being the Life of the 
Party. Too often in the past I have 
felt a sense of social obligation so 
great that I have made conversation 
where no conversation existed. I am 
on strike this summer and shall not 
continue this pleasant social practice. 
If there is any conversation around 
where I am, somebody else will have 
to start it, and I may or may not join 


in, according to how I feel at the 
moment and how interesting others 
have made the discussion. 


GLEEP has always been a thing that 
could be done away with on week- 
ends. You know—gay parties that last 
until three or four in the morning and 
then up at daybreak for a horseback 
ride, or a dip into the surf, or even a 
long walk in the woods. This, then, is 
my Official Summer of 1927 An- 
nouncement. I don’t like early walks 
in the woods. I don’t like early-morn- 
ing entertainments of any kind! My 
idea of what to do with a perfect 
Sunday summer morning is to spend it 
in sleep, and the longer and more 
serene the sleep, the better the morn- 
ing. I am of an age, too, when I 
won’t stay up late at night just 
because it is a jolly thing to do. I 
get sleepy immediately after dinner, if 
the dinner is a good one—and if the 
dinner isn’t a good one you can’t get 
me on a weekend anyhow. If the com- 
pany proves sufficiently jolly I may get 
a wakeful spell after ten and can re- 
main awake from then on if the 
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amusement is sufficient to tempt me. 

Card-playing I consider one of th 
most loathsome of the minor vices. | 
scarcely know one card from anothe: 
and I have found but one use for a 
deck of cards, and that is to play Har- 
lanthompson—the game which con- 
sists of throwing cards, one at a time, 
into a hat. I like this game only when 
the hat is a new one belonging to 
someone who doesn’t especially like his 
hat to be used as a card receptacle. | 
believe I hold the National Women’s 
Championship for the game, however, 
having once got one card quite near 


the edge of the hat. 


N games of chance I am an espe- 

cially poor loser, grouching imme- 
diately when I lose and making no 
pretence of being a Good Kid about 
my losses. I play for money only 
when forced, and never quite recover 
during the balance of the weekend if 
I lose anything at all. I loathe nearly 
all games, anyhow, though I can 
tolerate Twenty Questions, Guggen- 
heim and the Manner of The 
Adverb when the rest of the group are 
interested in their part of the per- 
formance. 


“Darling, you remind me of 


Adolphe Menjou.” 
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|f any of the hosts and hostesses 
who have already invited me for 
weekends wish to recall their prof- 
fered hospitality, I shall be quite happy 
to assist them. Of twelve weekends 
nlanned for me, there are seven I can 
easily omit without pain. 

[ like driving only when the com- 
pany is what I consider excellent and 
the objective most interesting. I won’t 
“so for the ride.” Too, I will not 
eat in untried roadhouses because they 
“look so cute” and seem inexpensive. 

Of course, I have no reason to be- 
lieve that you had expected to invite 
me on any of your weekends. After 
reading this you are perhaps even surer 
than Iam. Anyhow, the only kinds of 
weekend house parties I will partici- 
pate in are those given in country 
homes that are large enough to be 
comfortable, where I may have my 
own bedroom unshared by casual 
acquaintances whom “I am sure you 
don’t mind sharing a room with.” 

I must be called for and delivered 
—none of this waiting around at rail- 
road stations. 


ie after knowing all this about me, 

you still invite me to weekend with 
you and I accept, I still won’t neces- 
sarily arrive. I shall accept every invi- 
tation I get—and then reserve the 
right to change my mind at the last 
minute, 

One thing more. I must have a list 
of all other guests present before I ap- 
pear. [’'m not going to take a chance 
of being thrown with any one of my 
half-dozen pet horrors for two or 
three days. 

If all this means that I am to lead 
a lonely summer, at least it will be of 
my own choosing and, considering 
some of the weekends I have had in 
the past, I can think of nothing more 
delightful. 

Oh, of course I don’t mean you, my 
dear—nor any of my really best 
friends. I just Jove that picture of 
your new cottage you showed me, and 
I don’t really mind going over to the 
beach and getting wet once or twice, 
hor meeting that Williams person 
again. After all, I suppose one has to 
go some place occasionally, you know. 

—THyrA SAMTER WINsLow 


BUT NOT SO MERRIE 


From an 8th grade examination paper] 


; in Milton’s time England would have 
Seen a much purer place if everyone had 


onged to the same sex. 


de! 





“T did not come. . 


RUBBING ELBOWS 


Y wife is at her best when 

she is rubbing elbows. 

Literary people have the el- 
bows she likes best, then come artists’ 
elbows, then prizefighters, then avi- 
ators, then persons with titles, and last 
of all, mayors’ elbows. 

The other night I took her to a 
party where almost everybody present 
was important, with elbows worth 
rubbing. ‘This was a little hard for 
her, because sometimes, if you’ve ever 
noticed, it is difficult to tell a poet 
from a cartoonist when he is not 
actually working. If there is any- 
thing my wife dislikes it is to rub el- 
bows with, we’ll say, a cartoonist on 
the Tribune when she thinks she is 
rubbing elbows with, we’ll say, a poet 
on the New Republic. It mixes her 
up. 

Anyway, we arrived at the party, 
and the first chap I felt was suitable 
to introduce my wife to was a man 
who covers golf for the Journal of 
Commerce. 

“My dear,” I said, “may I present 
Mr. Olp? He writes.” 





bo 
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. prepared ... to make a speech.” 


“How do you do, Mr. Olp?” said 
my wife. “I always read what you 
write.” 

“How do you do?” replied Mr. 
Olp. “If you read it, how much 
more do I, who write it, read it!” 
(This I thought was a good answer. ) 

“Put out your elbow a moment,” 
continued my wife. She rubbed it, 
and then we passed along to another 
gentleman (over near the bar) who 
had the title of Count, though Heaven 
knows why. 

“Want to rub elbows?” asked my 
wife with a certain amount of del- 
icacy. She knows royalty, and it seems 
that the direct approach is the best. 

“Oh, all right, all right, all right,” 
replied the titled man. We didn’t 
stay long talking to him. 

“Who is the distinguished-looking 
gentleman with the red beard and the 
appearance of moral uncertainty?” 
my wife asked. “I think I would 
like to meet him.” 

“Name is Trickle,” I answered. 
“George Phalanx Trickle—but I am 
not sure whether he is an artist or a 
writer, so maybe we better stay away.” 

“No,” she said, “in this case it 
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won’t matter; wait till you see how 
I manage it.” And we went up. 

“T see a good deal of your work,” 
said my wife, enthusiastically, think- 
ing she was safe with that one. 

“T don’t see how,” he replied, “‘un- 
less you go around looking in people’s 
mouths.” 

It turned out he was a dentist— 
one of two or three unimportant per- 
sons at the party. Make believe my 
wife wasn’t disappointed at that turn 
of affairs! 


OWEVER, it wasn’t long be- 

fore she found a poet who was 
just about to leave for southern France 
to write a book of poetry, and if there 
is one sort of literary person she is 
crazy about, it is a person in that 
predicament. She stayed with him a 
long time, rubbing elbows until her 
sleeve looked as though the moths had 
got in. Afterwards she asked me why 
it is that authors always go to southern 
France to write a book, and when I 
told her it was because there is more 
ink over there she thought I was 
joking, and of course I was. Nobody 
knows why they go, and she ought 
not to have asked. 

“What about Senator Underwood, 
F. Scott Fitzgerald, Mayor Walker, 
and Gene Tunney!” asked my wife. 
“T would like to rub elbows with 
them, and then we can go home.” 

“Mr. Tunney is standing by the 
head of the stairs,” I said, “with his 
arms akimbo. Maybe if you were 
right slick about it you could rub el- 
bows with him without his knowing 
it. Otherwise you will have to talk 
about books, and then where will you 


ee 
es 


O my wife, acting on my sugges- 

tion, crept over softly, pushed a 
few people aside, and touched Mr. 
Tunney’s arm. Unfortunately, in do- 
ing so she lost her balance and tum- 
bled downstairs, bumpety - bump, 
bumpety-bump, bumpety-bump—right 
on her elbows all the way down. My, 
she was sore! —E. B. W. 


STORY OF NERO’S FIDDLING QUESTIONED 
BY HISTORIANS—Headline in the Times. 

With characteristic thoroughness, 
we sought the back files of The Bill- 
board and found, issue of 64 A.D., 
the following classified advertisement: 
“VIOLINIST, good rhythm, plays hot 
and sweet, address NERO.” Histori- 
ans may be at ease. 


THE XYZ OF POLITICS 


Once a man, getting mad at the buzz 
Of the city, as everyone does, 
Heroically spurning 
The fees he was earning, 
Departed, himself up the Hudson 
interning, 
Not telling a soul where he was. 


At the time, you remember, the state 
Of unrest was unusually great; 
The savage banditti 
Held Mexico City— 
*T was the year that the President 
said something witty 
And China was wiped from the slate. 


In addition, the Bolshevik cursed 
For the Briton was fairly athirst, 
The French and the German 
Were mutually vermin, 
Mussolini delivered a threatening 
sermon, 
Declaring his country would burst. 


Now political problems as such 
Hadn’t bothered our anchorite much 
In the life he was born to, 
But since he’d withdrawn to 
His farm, castle, grot, or wherever 
he’d gone to, 
He’d almost completely lost touch. 


His attention was wholly engrossed 
With problems like how to make toast; 
If the weather were corking, 
Perhaps he’d go walking, 
He seldom, however, heard anyone 
talking, 


And never went down to the post. 


His seclusion soon had its effect 
On his powers to rightly connect 
The several nations— 
He botched their relations, 
His thoughts on the critical race 
situations 
Weren’t even remotely correct. 


“Let me see,” he would murmur, “the 
chaps 
In Guiana, if Serbia scraps, 
Though the Swedes will deny it, 
Will certainly try it, 
And Lisbon, provided New Zealand 
is quiet, 
Will practically fall in their laps. 


“T mean if Vienna agrees 
To a Czech intermarriage with these 
And starts to provoke ’em 
Il Duce will soak ’em, 
And Switzerland must have an out- 
let for oakum 
To send to the Zanzibarees.” 
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The foregoing passage reveals 
What it means when the intellect 
reels; 
He was nearly delirious 
With cabals mysterious— 
Poor fellow. However, it wasn’t 
so serious, 
Since that’s the way everyone feels, 
—FILL-mMoreE Hype 





“Gor! If you ain’t th’ dumb 
diddy, comin’ in a cabarett th 
back way! With all these swells 


ere we should ’a’—” 
“Whoops!” 
“Whats a-bitin? of yuh?” 
“Pipe th? way they keep the 


extra waiters roped off in th’ door- 
py 


way—th? poor lambs—W hoops. 
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DOUSE THE 
HOME FIRES 


VEN before senility set in I had 

been fascinated, in a modest and 

non-professional way, with all 
manner of sociological problems: rolled 
stockings, late hours, soda fountains, 
cigolos, diamond garters, birth control, 
class-consciousness, street begging, 
farm relief, pocket-picking, the yel- 
low press, marathon Bible reading, 
opium smoking and all that vast list 
of phenomena which go to make up 
what once was called the Modern 
American Scene. 

Thus, while disclaiming infallibili- 
ty, I do lay claim to a certain expert- 
ness. With that as my background, I 
herewith propose to do battle with the 
current edict, handed 
out with such cocksure 
unanimity by our pro- 
fessional prophets and 
accepted unquestioning- 
ly by the docile herd, 
that the evils of mod- 
ern society are due 
mainly, if not solely, to 
the breakdown of the 
old-fashioned American 
home. ‘That pronounce- 
ment I denounce as so 
much nonsense, blather, 
rubbish, poppycock, 
moonshine, tommyrot, 
bilge, bushwah and hog- 
wash. 

It must be apparent 
to any fair-minded 
man, not deafened by 
the parroting of quacks, 
that the passing of the 
home, far from being 
the cause of evils, is the 
source of most of our 
incomparable _ present- 
day blessings. Are not 
our savings bank de- 
posits greater than ever 
before? Hasn’t the na- 
tional debt been cut 
down to an _ almost 
trivial sum? Isn’t na- 
tional prosperity so 
great that the very men- 
tion of it has become al- 
most vulgar? Isn’t the 
present generation of 
college men four and 
three-quarters inches— 
or is it feet?—taller 
than its fathers? Isn’t 
it an easily demonstrat- 
ed and_ universally 





acknowledged fact that, as_ skirts 
have gone higher, minds have 
grown cleaner? Don’t doctors tell 
you that there are fewer fallen arches, 
more deep breathing and less snoring 
than ever before in the history of this 
great country? Well, what more do 
you want? Where are these evils 
that are so much prated about and yet 
so invisible to the naked eye? 


HAT did the old-fashioned home 

ever do for a man, anyway! Let 
us examine this old place in the light of 
merciless realism. It is eight o’clock 
in the evening and no place to go. 
Father is reading the paper, mumbling 
behind his scraggly beard and drying 
his socks on the stove. Mother (a 
good woman, no doubt, but this is 
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realism) has her arms up to the elbow 
in dishwater, her frowzy hair string- 
ing about her shoulders, and has just 
finished bawling hell out of one of 
the kids who has asked a perfectly rea- 
sonable question about the Facts of 
Life. Uncle John has his feet on the 
mantel, is smoking a corncob pipe and 
telling for the thousandth time how, 
if this and that hadn’t happened, he 
would have been at Custer’s last stand. 
Aunt Lucy is sewing, but taking little 
part in the conversation because she is 
busy with her snuff and because she 
hasn’t been able to hear right well 
since that ear trouble in the fall of 
1892. What of the children? Well, 
you may be sure they are busy with 
their repressions and cooking up devil- 
try for the years to come. An in- 











“But how could they have a baby if they werent married?” 
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“There's a house we might do something with, Helen. 
It’s got a nice picket fence around it.” 


spiring and lovely spectacle? Ah, but 
my friends, to use a Straton locution, 
it is a true picture. The family circle 
was always a vicious circle. 

It is any wonder, then, that a 
youngster, coming out of an old-fash- 
ioned home, already had three legs on 
the chalice of hell? He was ripe for 
sin, ready for crime, all set, whether 
male or female, for the career of a 
rip-roaring, unsocial hellion. Indeed, 
it is a source of constant wonder to 
me that so much fuss was made to 
abolish the old-fashioned saloon, when 
not one hand was raised against the 
old-fashioned home. And yet the 
latter institution, so vastly more 
fraught with evil, died of its own 
wicked virus—and the saloon, thank 
Heaven, is not dead yet! 


Bu say the skeptical professional 
sociologists, where are your sta- 
tistics? Ah, statistics are my particu- 
larly strong point. They but serve to 
clinch my case, airtight though it al- 
ready is. 

A questionnaire sent to three hun- 
dred and ninety Captains of Industry, 
Big Business Men and Men of Vision, 
the very cream of our civilization, dis- 
closed the fact that three hundred and 
eighty-five were orphaned under the 
age of three and either were brought 
up in institutions or became almost 
immediately self-made men. The 
other five, seeing which way the wind 
was blowing, killed their parents be- 


fore the age of ten and went out in 
the world to carve their careers, as we 
used to say in success stories. 


OW let us turn to the penal insti- 
tutions. A questionnaire sent to 
three hundred and ninety of the oldest 
inmates of Sing Sing disclosed that 
three hundred and fifty of them had 
been “home boys,” as the phrase has it, 
until they were over twenty-one; 
thirty had stayed at home and cared 
for their parents until old age sent the 
old folks to the grave; nine had re- 
mained at home until they were thirty 
years old and then had left to study 
for the ministry, and the remaining 
one was a foundling who had been 
adopted and reared by a private family 
in order that he might have the benefit 
of “good, old-fashioned home en- 
vironment.” 

To complete the case, I quote from 
the recent confession of Joe Zink, 
white, native-born mamma’s boy, ar- 
rested for forgery by detectives of 
Inspector John D. Coughlin’s staff: 

“T have always been a gentleman. 
My ancestors came over on the May- 
flower, or so I was always led to be- 
lieve. My parents were devout, hard- 
working people. We had a big family 
and a regular old-fashioned sort of 
home. I never knew either of my 
parents to take a drink. When auto- 
mobiles came, my father denounced 
joy-riders. Nobody in the family ever 
played bridge, and we never went to 


a show. Our house had fourteen 
rooms and a big lawn. At night my 
father made me stay indoors and prac- 
tice penmanship. My penmanship is 
what got me into this fix. But I don’t 
know why I did it.” 

Poor Joe Zink! He doesn’t know 
why he did it! Is the reason far to 
seek? I think not. ‘This nation can 
never rise to its true destiny until the 
few remaining old-fashioned homes 
—homes such as ruined poor Joe Zink 
—are extirpated. And when I say ex- 
tirpated I mean extirpated—stamped 
out, abolished, exterminated, so that 
no vestige remains to contaminate and 
eventually destroy the fine, pure, up- 
standing brave Younger Generation 
of today. 


HE victory is almost won. Only 

a few foul spots remain as cankers 

in our social body, or, if you prefer, 

body politic. Out with the flasks, chil- 

dren, and let us drink to an even 
brighter ‘day than this! 

—STANLEY WALKER 


CHANGE OF HEART IN A MAN 
ABOUT TOWN 
[From the Daily News] 

MANHATTAN: I used to be a regular 
sheik, always went after the skinny type 
of girl, never thought of taking a plump 
girl out. Then I met a plump girl, and | 
have sure changed a lot. Me for the big 


girl from now on. They look better in one 
piece bathing suits. 


JosepH McGowan. 








| 
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SOME 
TRADE SECRETS 
REVEALED 


Fe, 


Why 
Our 85 Percenter 
Last is First 


Of all the men’s and 
boys’ shoes in our 
stores—and we mod- 
estly admit we ve every 
kind—none are so fer- 
vently admired as our 
85 Percenter* lasts, pur- 
posely designed by us 
to be the most comfort- 
ing influence for the 
greatest number of feet. 
Orthopedic doctors 
have swarmed about, 
and with pleased ap- 
proval announced that 
the last is one that 85% 
of human hoofs can — 
and should—wear. 
That’s how we got the 
name; the painstaking 
work by which we ob- 
tained the data for the 
last itself is best indi- 
cated in the accom- 
panving illustrative 
material. 


Registered Trademark. 


85 Percenters come in 
highs, lows, blacks, 
tans, white bucks, 


golfs 
~“3b»” 
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a 
Firtu Ave. HERALD Sq. BROADWAY 
AT 41st Sr. AT 35TH Sr. AT LIBERTY Sarettutten 
BROADWAY New York BROADWAY shoes—Imported 
AT WARREN City AT 13TH Sr. hose for dress, busi- 
Tremont at Bromfield 2e ness and sport. 
Boston, Massachusetts 
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atts 
Water Tower 


Where shall we go for our summer 
vacation? 

“To Paris, of course! Why, to Paris!” 
says Momma. 

“Mountains!” says Junior with deter- 
mination. 

“Hollywood where I can 
Drama!” 

This is the final decision of Daughter. 

Poppa has one wish that no one can 
throttle: 

“Wherever we go we must be near the 
water— 

The water, of course, in the nice green 
glass bottle.” 














act in the 





This is non-stop week in the Tower. 
Unlike all other advertisers, we are not 
claiming that Bon Enfant Lindbergh 
used our product, in his recent Icarian 
meander. He didn’t. This is about non- 
stops in general. 

Many a non-stop hero lives oblivious- 
ly unsung. We will sing one. Chief 
Zingabobzunk, of Madagascar, played 
the Madagascan Whonk (war drum) 
for seventeen days without losing a beat. 
He said he could have played longer, 
but he had a date. 

Gwendolyn, a homing pigeon, belong- 
ing to Alphonse Bloomp, of Long Island, 
holds the non-stop record for the bird 
world. Coming from Duluth to Mr. 
Bloomp’s house-boat at Port Wash- 
ington, the bewildered bird found the 
house-boat gone. Gwendolyn hasn’t 
stopped yet. 

One very important non-stop is the 
way to get to the Marine Roof on the 
Hotel Bossert in Brooklyn. Everyone 
who likes nice things goes there. The 
Seventh Avenue Interborough from 
Times Square takes you there in about 
20 minutes. Clark Street is the stop. 

Having several times mentioned Aqua- 
zone’s great blending qualities in con- 
nection with the more potent liquids, 
you might expect us to advocate non- 
stop drinking. We do not. But we do 
say this. If you are indiscreet enough to 
drink (non-stop or otherwise) in these 
dubious times, use the mixer that will 
remove the ill after effects. 

The mixer is Aquazone. - 
healthful minerals scientifically blended 
make the morning-after a complete re- 
covery from the non-stop night before. 

Incidentally you may get this delici- 
ous mineral water from all good grocers 
and druggists or have it delivered from 
the nearest place by telephoning 

VANDERBILT 6434 


Advertisement 





IT WON’T BE LONG NOW 


Lord’s Day Alliance In New Drive 
Against Sunday Shoe Shining.—News 
Item. 


OD eget Michael J. 
Flynn and Orion X. 
O’Toole of the Vice Squad 
were watching the entrance to an 
apartment house on lower Sixth Ave- 
nue. Headquarters had heard that il- 
licit traffic was being carried on on 
the premises. It was too serious a 
charge to ignore. 

About three in the afternoon two 
well-dressed men stopped in front of 
the building. 

“T simply must have a shine!” said 
the younger of the two. “Can’t go 
to that party tonight unless I have 
one. You know what those affairs 
are, and if a fellow hasn’t a shine 
he just can’t enjoy himself.” 

“Better not. It’s risky,” 
warned the older man. “Besides, 
they’ll probably have plenty of stuff 
at the party. Why not wait?” 

“No. You can’t trust this strange 
stuff. And it’s not too good for your 
shoes to be mixing finishing creams. 
I’m sure of this man’s stuff. Been 
using it right along. No use taking 
any chances. I know a chap whose 
shoes just cracked and went all to 
pieces because he wasn’t careful. 
Come on. You need one, too.” 

His companion agreed and together 
they entered the building. ‘The de- 
tectives looked at one another signi- 
ficantly and Flynn went to telephone. 

Twenty minutes later the two mis- 
creants appeared again. ‘They were 
both obviously well polished and went 
swaggering off arm in arm. Five 
minutes elapsed and a patrol of uni- 
formed officers arrived. A crowd 
gathered and the police, pistols and 
clubs in readiness, raided the hell-hole. 

Flynn and O’Toole had done their 
work well. A complete shoe shining 
equipment with all the old trimmings: 
high chairs, brass-lion foot rests, 
and dirty whiskbroom, was discovered. 
Fifteen boxes of blacking, several 
cans of cleaner and a lot of rags and 
brushes were taken to the station house 
for evidence and are being analyzed. 

Joe Patuloosa and Joe Miguella 
were booked as proprietors of the dive 
and are being held without bail. A 
sixteen-year-old girl was getting a 
light polish when the officers entered. 
Her name is being withheld, as she 
comes from one of New York’s most 
prominent families. “Too many 
shines,” she claims, led to her down- 
fall. —CarRROLL CARROLL 


too 
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A watch . .. achain... 
studs . . . cuff buttons—what 
other jewelry is there for him? 
But what little he has should 
be correct . . . his watch (sort 
of apun) ... his chain... 
his studs . . . his cuff buttons 
(and now we’re really serious). 


Kum-a-part Cuff Buttons 
come in a wide variety of styles 
and prices. Up to $25. But 
more important, Kum-a-part 
Cuff Buttons are about the 
simplest and easiest thing in 
the world to get into your cuffs. 
Snap! And they’re fastened! 
Snip! And they’re unfastened! 
This “snip-snap” convenience 
lasts a lifetime . . . guaran- 
teed for that. Man can have 
correct adornment here below 
—Kum-a-part Cuff Buttons! 
The Baer & Wilde Company, 
Attleboro, Mass. 


The new Slip-in-Studs for eve- 
ning wear make putting on a 
stiff shirt a pleasure. 
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THESE SEVEN QUESTIONS 


were asked a thousand times each 


435 different questions on Yeast were asked The Fleischmann 
Company in the past year. 


Seven of them were asked 1000 times each! 


Here are the correct answers given by their medical advisers. 








7AVE you ever wanted to ask 
} questions about Yeast? The 
| medical advisers of The 

¥ >| FleischmannCompany have 
22rIES} selected the seven questions 
asked them most frequently. Here they 
are, correctly answered. 











(Question: What is Yeast? 


Answer: Yeast is a complete plant, even 
though one of the smallest of the vegetable 
kingdom. The number of microscopic plants 
in each cake of Fleischmann’s Yeast is calcu- 
lated to be over one thousand times the com- 
bined total population of the 
United States and Canada. 
These tiny Yeast plants are 
grown, under ideal conditions, 
in a nutritious extract of 
malt and grain. After being 
separated from the liquid 
extract they are then com- 
pressed and wrapped in the 
familiar tinfoil package with 
the yellow label. 


Question: How does 
Yeast work? 


(Answer: Headaches, skin 
troubles, continual tiredness 

it is these beginnings of ill 
health which Yeast success- 
fully combats. In a majority of cases the 
cause of these common ailments lies in an un- 
healthy colon. With modern food and lack of 
exercise the colon becomes clogged, unclean. 
Poisons collect in it, from waste that is held 
too long, and are absorbed into the blood. 
What does Yeast do? It has been found that 
when the yeast plants pass regularly through 
the system, the number of harmful bacteria in 
the intestines is materially reduced. The whole 
intestinal tract grows cleaner, healthier and 
more active. The Yeast cells soften the con- 
tents of the colon and definitely increase peri- 
stalsis —the eliminative action of the intestina ] 
muscles. Yeast also increases the white cor- 
puscles in the blood making the body more 
resistant to infection. 


(Juestion: .What are the scientific facts 
behind the use of Y east? 


\nswer: In the last twenty-five years Yeast 
as a food and a therapeutic agent has been the 
subject of research by the world’s most im- 
portant scientists and medical men. One hun- 
lred and forty well-known research men in 
this country and Europe have worked with 
ieast—with animals, and finally with thou- 
‘ands of human patients. Their findings are 


















One evening she wrote, ‘I am worried about my 
husband's health. Can you tell me...” 


published in the foremost medical and scien- 
tific magazines. Today the value of Yeast in 
the diet, and in the treatment of constipation, 
with its train of evils—indigestion, skin dis- 
orders and below par conditions, is definitely 
established. 


Question: How long should I eat Y east 
to get results? 


Answer: If your condition is serious you 
should of course consult a physician. The 
length of time it is necessary to eat Yeast in 
order to secure relief depends on the nature of 
the condition you wish to correct. No un- 
healthy condition of any standing can be cor- 
rected overnight or in a few days. Most cases 
are benefited in three or four weeks, but, to 
give Yeast a fair trial, you should eat it for at 
least sixty days. in constipation, especially, 
Yeast must be eaten regularly, every day. And 
if cathartics are being taken they should be 
reduced gradually. Fleischmann’s Yeast is a 
food, not a medicine, and you must eat it con- 
tinuously to get results. Eat 3 cakes every 
day, one before each meal: plain in small 


pieces, or in water—cold or hot (not scalding), 
or in any other way, if you prefer. 


Question: Will Yeast make me fat? 


Answer: No. One Fleischmann’s Yeast 
Cake contains twenty calories less than an 
ordinary soda cracker. There is nothing in 
Yeast itself to make anyone gain or lose 
weight. Fleischmann’s Yeast will clean out 
the whole alimentary tract and restore it to 
normal running order. It will enable you to 
assimilate better the food you eat and will 
give you a normally healthy appetite. If the 
amount of food you like to eat when you are 
feeling really well tends to put on extra pounds 
you must watch the calories. 
Any increase in weight will 
come from the other food 
you eat, not from the Yeast. 


Question: Does Yeast 
cause gas? 

Answer: No. Yeast is di- 
gested by the gastric juice of 
the stomach the same as any 
other food. In cases where 
gas has formed it is usually 
because Yeast has been eaten 
on a full stomach without 
sufficient flow of gastric 
juice. It is always better to 
eat Yeast before meals, on 
an empty stomach. If you 
are extremely susceptible to gas you should 
eat Yeast at least half an hour before meals. 
No amount of Yeast could possibly hurt you 
in any way. As many as fifteen cakes daily 
have been fed for experimental purposes with 
no ill effects. 


Question: Is the continued use of Y east 
harmful? Will it become a habit? 


Answer: No. Fleischmann’s Yeast is a food, 
not a drug. It can never hurt anyone. You 
can stop eating it any time you wish, the same 
as you can stop eating any other fresh vege- 
table. Since it is a food it should be eaten 
daily. Only in this way can Yeast work con- 
tinually for you, keeping the intestinal tract 
always clean and active. 


* * + 


The mass of scientific and medical data avail- 
able on Yeast is too great to list here but a 
copy of our latest booklet on Yeast in the Diet, 
containing authoritative matter on the sub- 
ject will be sent on request. Address Health 
Research Dept. Y-47, The Fleischmann 
Company, 701 Washington Street, New York, 
es 

























SPORTS 


N spite of the wretched weather, 
I in spite of Crusader’s detractors, 
in spite of everything—the chest- 

nut son of Man o’ War won the 
Suburban Handicap in as gallant style 
as he did a year ago. It was a popular 
victory and Man o’” War’s star is again 
in the ascendant. However, hardly had 
Crusader passed the winning post 
when backers of Black Maria and 
Chance Play called on high Heaven to 
witness the form reversal. I disagree. 
The story of the race is not difficult to 
unfold: Black Maria and Macaw, 


both front runners, raced themselves 















Man o War’s Star Rises 
Again with Crusader— 
Horses for Courses— 
Surprises and Sorrows 


into defeat in the first six furlongs, 
and Crusader, whose speed is immense 
and who stays after the manner of a 
Rolls-Royce, ran over them at the end 
of a mile. Hundred-to-one shots win 
races that are run with the early pace 
of the Suburban. 

Three weeks ago, after his de- 
feat in the Excelsior Handicap, I 
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Nearing Home 


OF THE WEEK 


wrote in these notes that it would 
be well to remember the racing axiom 
of “horses for courses” when Crusader 
ran at Belmont Park. Man o’ War’s 
stride measured twenty-four feet, and 
while his best son’s is not so great, the 
sweeping turns and long stretch at 
Belmont Park are more suited to his 
action than Jamaica’s mile oval. Cru- 
sader stripped for the Suburban less 
high in flesh and looking more like the 
champion of last year than he did 
for the Excelsior, showing the benefit 
of steady galloping, but I do not be- 


lieve he would give so good an account 


Over the 
Water Jump 





Se aetna — 
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of himself on a smaller track with 
short, sharp turns. The best three- 
year-olds seldom run to their form 
when they are a year older, but Cru- 
sader is still in a class by himself over 
a distance of ground. 


HILE our loss would have been 

England’s gain, it is a pity Sam 
Riddle did not make a sporting gesture 
and send Crusader abroad to run 
against Coronach in the Ascot Gold 
Cup. It would have done much for 
a racing entente cordiale. 


HANCE Pay ran as badly in the 
Suburban as he ran well in the 
Toboggan, so he must be rated no 





Nervous 


better, at more than eight furlongs, 
than he was a year ago. He looked 
dull going to the post and, from the 
start, Fator was hunching him to keep 
his position; he was under the whip 
around the first turn and was eased 
when well beaten. It may be he left 
his speed in those morning gallops or 
perhaps, as Sam Hildreth believes, 
Crusader has the Indian sign on him 

a jinx which some horses always 
have on others; for example: Colin 
could always defeat Fair Play, and 


Roamer invariably beat Stromboli. 


Buck Maria made turf history in 
winning the Metropolitan Handi- 

cap and, though Coltiletti may be 
amed for making so much use of her 
n the Suburban, she is no Imp or Bel- 
lame. Sande tried hard to beat her 
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ADVENTURES OF THE FABRIC GROUP No. 20 








ANTON BRUEHL 





WR “A few more jolts like that and we'll 
have nothing left but spare parts.” RR Calm 
your fears. This car is like our Fabric Group 
suits. We've put them both over the bumps 
for the last eight months and they still 


look as good as the day we bought them.” 


Pure woolens, selected with jealous and loving care, 
are used in Fabric Group suits. They'll stand up 
under the roughest of treatment. $35, $40 and $45 at 
Weber aid Heilbroner stores. 
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$$$hSS555 


Hit the 
Deck 


in a pair of Walk-Over 
Sport Shoes. Light- 
weight, supple Calfskin 
uppers with special 


deck-gripping soles. 


eo 


Plenty of other summer- 


weight styles for sport, 


business or general 


side porch use. 


$8.50, $10, $12. 





SHOES FOR MEN 
NEW YORK CITY 
1432 Broadway, at 40th Street 
1625 Broadway, near 50th Street 


622 West 18lst Street 
254 West 125th Street 


BROOKLYN BRONX 


557 Melrose, at 3rd 
Ave. and 149th St. 


YONKERS, N. Y. 
16 Main Street 
PATERSON, N. J. 
181 Market Street 


1355 Broadway 

565-7 Fulton St. 
946 Flatbush Ave. 
5406 Fifth Ave. 

7918 Fifth Ave. 














in the Metropolitan with Osmand. 
That race must have taken more out 
of the gelding than the mare, for with 
eight pounds in his favor he was not 
as close to Whiskery in the Fairmount 
Derby as he was to Mr. Whitney’s colt 
at Churchill Downs. E. R. Bradley 
thought so little of Buddy Bauer’s 
chances that he was out at Belmont 
Park while his colt was 
winning in the West. 


Bis WIDENER does 
not bet on the 
races, but he took a 
modest flutter last 
week—and won. After 
going over the weather 
man’s past perform- 
ance charts he forecast 
it fair and clear for 
Memorial Day and 
took out no rain insur- 
ance. The next to the 
largest crowd in the 
history of Belmont 
Park passed through 
the gates that after- 
noon and the West- 
chester Racing Asso- 
ciation also saved about 
$2,800 in rain insur- 
ance premiums. 


POLO 
THE OARSMEN 
PARIS LETTER 


OUT OF TOWN 





el 


Index to departments on 
the pages which follow: 


THE SUMMER THEATRE 34 
NEW APARTMENTS 
TABLES FOR TWO 


ON AND OFF THE AVENUE: 
FEMININE FASHIONS 
THIS AND THAT 
ABOUT THE HOUSE 

PLAYER-PIANO ROLLS 


THE CURRENT CINEMA 
TEE AND GREEN 
RECENT BOOKS 


Subscribers to THE NEW 
YorKER who will be away 
during the summer will find 
a change of address blank 
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another Good and Plenty in Jolly 
Roger, but it has in my opinion the 
best steeplechaser in training this sea- 
son. Jolly Roger has won the two 
important stakes of the Belmont Park 
meeting, the Appleton Memorial and 
the Corinthian Handicap, which puts 
him head of the list in money win- 
nings and also top weight in the handi- 
caps to come. Weight, 
however, does not seem 
to bother the son of 
Pennant, for he car- 
ried his impost of 16() 
pounds like a feather 
in the Corinthian, and 
giving seven pounds to 


Mr. Widener’s Lizard 


39 (which has learned the 
po lake is no place for a 
51 good jumper), came 
53 away from him easily 


in the stretch. While 


= he has speed on the 
59 flat, which counts over 
62 ‘the fences here, Jolly 
64 Roger is a steady, safe 
69 jumper, and that is 
- much more important. 


I believe he has bobbled 
only once in his three 
seasons of racing 


through the field. 





on page 65. To Jolly Roger fell 
B ELMONT  PARK’S __ the honor and distinc- 
¥ tion of carrying the 


spring meeting 
will close on Saturday 
with the running of America’s classic 
for three-year-olds, the Belmont 
Stakes. 

Barring those unforeseen accidents 
of racing, the race seems to be 
at the mercy of Chance Shot, who in 
no way resembles his brother, Chance 
Play. Had Valorous not run so badly 
in the Metropolitan, in which, with 
everything in his favor, he failed to 
come on at the end of six furlongs, 
there was promise of a contest. Mr. 
Whitney’s colt must improve many 
pounds to make it even interesting for 
Chance Shot at one mile and a half, 
and this is the more unlikely, as the 
sons and grandsons of Peter Pan have 
no great liking for that distance. 

I always have considered these two 
colts the best of their age, and the 
weakening of Valorous in the stretch 
run is attributable to doubtful stamina 
rather than to condition, for Jimmy 
Rowe sends fit horses to the post. 
Hence, I must stand on what I said a 
week ago: Chance Shot will win the 
Belmont Stakes as easily as he did the 
Withers. 

The Greentree Stable may not have 


Greentree Stable’s col- 
ors to its first victory, the Appleton 
Memorial, fulfilling the wishes of the 
late Payne Whitney that, after his 
death, his stable should continue to 
race in the “pink and black.” Jolly 
Roger’s performances must have been 
heartening to Mrs, Whitney. 


HE Honorable George has left 

Belmont Park flat—and his flat- 
bottomed boat as well. When Pompey 
and Osmand were beaten it was bad 
enough, but the defeat of Chance Play 
in the Suburban was more than he 
could bear, so he has left the beauties 
of Belmont for Aqueduct. He may 
not find the winner of the Brooklyn 
Handicap there, but he says he will 
get Saratoga money when My Chum 
runs. He adds that he hopes Ariel, the 
Rancocas Stable’s best bet, recovers 
from the coughing spell to start in the 
same race. —Aupax MINoR 


Lost — Bag, overnight bride’s dress, 
valuable, Sea Beach train.—Adv. in local 
paper. 

There’s so little permanence any 
more. 
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he soft (the soft loveliest powder on your 


Gey — fragrant, cools e720, refreshing 
alc le COTY zs always a del, light Lo 


USE. In summer 2 iS a necessity, Lo 
soothe and protect the shin,Lo heed 
LORIGAN - CHYPRE your body exquisitely sweet and, 
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HEN a par on the 18th 

will beat your best 
previous score, go after it 
hard with a brand new Silver 
King. The psychology of 
playing the best ball made 
means a great deal when 
you’ve got to make a score 
or break an opponent’s heart. 
There’s a big advantage in 
playing the best. 


* Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 
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JOHN WANAMAKER 


Wholesale Golf Distributors 


BOSTON 
MEMPHIS 
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N making this graceful bow and 
| modest attempt to fill, temporari- 

ly, the number nines of Our Mr. 
Charles Brackett, now criticizing the 
drama of the Mediterranean, I am 
filled with some misgivings. For the 
only thing I know about dramatic 
criticism is that actors are “adequate” 
if you are lucky; music is “reminis- 
cent”; comedies are either “hokum” 
or “flapdoodle”; and that things are, 
in general, in a bad way in the Amer- 
ican theatre. I also know what I like. 
And the very first thing that happens 
to a person so equipped is two—count 
them, two—Gilbert and Sullivan re- 
vivals. 

I was not nodding in the stalls at 
the world’s premiére of either “Rud- 
digore” or “Patience.” I have not 
attended any of the renditions since. 
Arriving as a brazen newcomer, with- 
out reverence or respect for tradition, 
I must announce that “Ruddigore” 
bored me beyond words and that I 
had a very nice time at “Patience.” 


_, lately at the Cos- 
mopolitan, is a melodrama de- 
picting the woes of a young man who 
inherits, with his ancestral domain, a 
curse that he must perform one sin- 
ful, wicked, dastardly crime per day. 
It is full of long, heartrending dit- 
ties, sung by performers who are ter- 
ribly conscious that they are singing 
classics. The words are therefore 
unintelligible; the duration, intermi- 
nable. Upon occasion, somebody like 
William Danforth, a mad wag who 
relied for his comic effects on gri- 
maces, indulged in very inferior vau- 
deville tumbling acts and slapstick in 
general. This made the ensuing senti- 
mental ballad even harder to bear. 
Furthermore, the recent heroine 
thought it cute to be a blonde, to ef- 
fect a comic walk, and to retain a 
verce and diction that defy analysis. In 
brief, the only moments of entertain- 
ment were the hornpipe danced by 
Craig Campbell, who played Rose 


Maybua’s “murriner,” and sea chan- 


MORE MUSIC THAN MERRIMENT 
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teys sung by this gentleman in a pleas- 
ing and mellifluous voice. 


SS riaparsndl at the Masque, must 
be a far, far better operetta, at 
least for this generation, for I was 
amused practically all the time. In 
the first place, you could hear all the 
words, and I have a weakness for 
verses that rhyme unexpectedly and 
come out even with the music at the 
end. Then, the title rdle was sung by 
Miss Vivian Hart, a cunning thing 
with a sense of comedy and a com- 
fortable, sweet voice. She never looks 
apprehensive just before a high note. 
Joseph Macaulay was excellent as an 
aesthete of aesthetes; and Harold Han- 
sen was a grand, booming Duke in 
gorgeous uniform. And you can have 
fun hearing the languishing maidens 
sing, and even more fun watching 
their ideas of languishing gestures. 


pane DEPARTMENT: Mr. James 
Watts, as the fleshly poet Bun- 
thorne, of “Patience,” was pretty 
terrible to me, and I can imagine 
how much more terrible he must have 
seemed to the bona fide Gilbert and 
Sullivan devotees. If the music had 
suited, he would undoubtedly have 
injected a masterly Black Bottom— 
as it was, he had to be content with 
comic falls in loving memory of his 
former antics with the “Greenwich 
Village Follies.” And the Lady Jane, 
who sings probably one of the saddest 
ditties in any operetta, at the begin- 
ning of Act II (why any piece about 
the horrors of flesh and middle age 
could ever be considered funny is be- 
yond me), was pretty bad. Neverthe- 
less, the thing moves right along. The 
music was reminiscent—of many 
things that have been written since. 


HE next offering in the line of 
business was an innocuous, pa- 
thetic trifle entitled, “Tales of Rigo” 
and advertised as a drama with 
music, which happened at the Lyric. 
It was about a beautiful gypsy girl 
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Pail Blades inthe handle 


WENTY super-keen Schick 

blades are stored right in the 
handle of this razor. They come 
to you in a clip. To load the 
razor you drop this clip into the 
handle. 

When you need a new blade— 

simply pull and push the plunger. 
In slides a new blade—out drops 
the old. A split second and you 
are ready to shave. 
» These keener Schick blades 
are absolutely uniform. They 
reach your face with their keen 
edges unmarred by handling. 
Old-fashioned paper wrappings 
are a thing of the past. No hand, 
no paper, nothing touches your 
Schick blade edge before it meets 
your beard. And what a new sen- 
sation in shaving comfort these 
new blades bring! 

The Schick razor head holds 
the blade firmly—at the correct 
flat shaving angle. The blade 
runs parallel to the surface of 
your face. Without razor drag 











Simply tilt the razor head, and you 
are ready to shave. 








chan ged in an Instant 


or pull, each hair is cut clean— 
right at the skin line. 

It’s a new sensation in shaving. 
Never again need you have a dull 
shaving moment. Never again 
need you fuss with separate parts 
either before or after shaving. 
With the Schick you don’t even 
remove the blade to dry it. 

Your Schick is waiting for you 
at anearby dealer’s. A razor com- 
plete with twenty blades costs 
five dollars. Extra clip of twenty 
blades, 75 cents. Magazine Re- 
peating Razor Company, 285 
Madison Avenue, New York City. 





Once in a blue moon an article is 
made that men instinctively long 
to possess. 


If you’re one of the ones who have 

to be shown, go into a store that 

sells the Schick and just try to come 
out without one, 











New blade? Move the plunger once 
—out and in. Sharp blade slides in 
place. Dull blade drops out. 





SCHICK 
REPEATING 
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Time 
pe VOUS 


(A Bit of You) 


But there is a new shaving 
cream that makes any razor 
work faster and smoother. It is 
uncompromising with unruly 
whiskers, but mild and soothing 
to the tenderest skin. 


PARFUM BY 
MANASSE-PARIS 


called Zita, daughter of a society man 
bored. For it has none of the spon- 
who look perfectly lovely and don’t 
der face put a big respon- 
like John Held; tunes that would have 
Fougére Royale is its name. It 
was made for the man who is in- 
clined to be fussy about his face. é 
quite click. 


with black heart and slick city ways, 
taneity of the amateur; none of the 
know how to put over a song. There 
sibility on a razor. Even a keen 
been swell if somebody hadn’t thought 
ag ees: Marie Cahill, re- 
cruited from vaudeville, per- 


I you are and full of incredibly clean gypsies 

appearing at intervals to be merry. 

So now you know. 

” ERRY Go Rounp,” at the 

Klaw, is just one of those 

varsity revues which you would enjoy, 

£0 in a grim sort of way, if daughter 

Ue Stella were dancing in the chorus. 

effortless simplicity of the profession- 

T; thi al. Goodness, if the producers had 
ry 18 only worked less and thought more! 

™ Ww, | There are sketches that don’t quite 

CW WAY; 

are curtains, symbolizing something 

or other that caused a scenic designer 

edge needs all the help you can near me to moan with anguish. There 
re. was a girl who danced almost like 
of them first; and chorus girls as 

good-looking as Ziegfeld’s until you 

got to the legs. All in all, one of 

those amateurish hodge-podges with 

fectly hilarious in a telephone con- 

versation with a girl-friend and not 

so happy singing a spiritual called 

“Gabriel”; certain angular young 


Otherwise, you would be likely to be 

come off; there are songs sung by girls 
TOUGH beard and a ten- 

Ann Pennington; a set or two almost 

all kinds of good material that doesn’t 

men dressed up in ballet skirts—old 


Fougére Royale (Royal Fern) 
Shaving Cream absorbs brush- 
fuls of water and whips up a 
close, fine-textured, beard-soft- 
ening lather with the refreshing 
odor of Royal Fern. 


If you are hard-to-shave, get 
a tube of Fougére Royale today 


from your druggist. 


Fougére Royale AFTER-SHAVING Lo- 
tion is a boon to tender faces, soothing 
and restoring moisture to the skin. It is 
new but most good druggists have it. 75c. 


stuff, but very funny; Libby Holman 
singing “Hogan’s Alley”; Philip Loeb 
as the bathroom tenor; a melodrayma 
called “The Tenderfoot’s Revenge”; 


and a tap dance number by a girl 
called Evelyn Bennett who, unfor- 
tunately, was once told she had pep 
and insists on making you very un- 
comfortable by singing besides. 


ugere oyale 
Shaving Cream 


Pronounced Foo-Zhaire Royal 


HENEVER a play about the 
Younger Generation strikes the 
town, you can be certain of several 
things. The heroine always talks a 
great deal of damning stuff about 
necking, going to gentlemen’s apart- 
ments, getting cock-eyed, and (this is 
to prepare you for the revelation that 
there is Good in the young folks after 
all) Playing the Game. She also shud- 
ders at the suggestion that she would 
ever go farther than a _ petting 
party. 
With the exception of this one in- 
hibition, she breaks up all the estab- 


Shaving Cream, 50c; 
After-Shaving 
Lotion, 75¢; 

Shaving Stick, 75c; 
Talcum, $1.00; 

Eau Vegetale, $1.25; 

Facial Soap, 50c. 










PETIT $7.50; MOYEN $12; GRAND $15 





EDWARD FE. KIMBALL, 15 ®W 







Houbigant, Inc. 
539 W. 45th St., New York 
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SHAKE WELL 








BEFORE LOSING 


Aside from the one who has been married for fifteen 
years, actual count, all of our acquaintances agree 


that one really must draw the line somewhere. 


They do tell of wives who go to the extreme of 
preferring Auction to Contract, or vice versa. 


But however great the provocation, a visit to the 
Paris or Nevada courts is not to be contemplated 
lightly. It interferes sadly with the regular Sunday 
foursome and may be just long enough to bring 
back that slice that was so hard to straighten out. 


Far better the peaceful parting that results from a 
courteous invitation, a moderately rough road and 
a casual foot on the accelerator. 

But don’t take the Stabilated car, or the roughest 


of roads won't help you. 


Those who wish to keep the matrimonial skies unclouded will 

find Stabilation one of the best assurances of “continued fair 
3’) . . v . . 

and warmer’. It is amazing how a Stabilator dealer, given a 

couple of hours with your car, can smooth both the ride and 

the relationship of the riders 


WATSON 
NTABILATORS 
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FOUR 
HUNDRED 
FEET DOES 
MAKE A 
DIFFERENCE 


In the cool of the evening, 
when you “call it a day”, there’s 
rest and recreation awaiting 
you at “New York’s most pop- 
ular summer rendezvous” — 
the McAlpin Roof Garden. 

Four hundred feet above the 
street and away from the heat, 
you'll enjoy the cool breezes of 
the Roof, the beautiful sur- 
roundings and the usual cor- 
dial, friendly atmosphere of 
the McAlpin. 


ERNIE GOLDEN 
and his 
M°ALPIN ORCHESTRA 


invite you to dance—and danc- 
ing is a genuine pleasure on 
the Roof—the McAlIpin Cuisine 
awakens your appetite and 
special entertainers amuse you. 

Come to the McAlpin Roof 
and make your summer even- 
ings enjoyable events —at a 
minimum expense. For re- 
member,“Everything Sky High 
but the Prices” is our promise 
and we fulfill it. 


ete © das 


Managing Director 


P.S. Always open for Luncheon and Dinner 
Evening Couvert charge (after 9:30) $1.00 


M*ALPIN 
ROOF 


“Where The White Way Begins” 
Broadway at 34th St. 








lished conventions in one measly lit- 
tle act. Then, all the older people, 
after saying “tut, tut,” right along, 
discover that they have been missing 
something and rush out to have their 
hair bobbed; the old-fashioned girl de- 
parts, downstage |., to go wrong; and 
all kinds of trouble start. At this 
point, the heroine is jilted, thus en- 
countering life in the raw. She then 
picks up all the ideals the other mem- 
bers of the cast have discarded at her 
suggestion and is seen waving them 
violently as the final curtain falls. 
This is the origin of that phrase “the 
clear-eyed younger generation.” 


HE play, “A Very Wise Virgin” 

(which title would lead us to be- 
lieve, if we didn’t know the ending, 
that the lady doth protest too much), 
falls very nicely into this pattern. It 
is written by Sam Janney, who wrote 
“Loose Ankles” last year, and passed 
up an elegant opportunity for a series 
when he neglected to name this opus 
“Loose Virgins,” and is cavorting at 
the Bijou. The talk, of which there is 
a good deal, sparkles and sparkles, ex- 
cept in the case of the elderly doctor 
who takes what is left over of the 
heroine at the end. Upon his should- 
ers fall all the stuffy remarks like 
“Good God, girl, don’t you believe in 
ideals?” These give the heroine a 
chance to reply, “It’s a wise virgin 
who knows her own boiling point,” 
“After forty a man’s either cautious 
or anxious,” and other flippancies. 

The play has Joan Bourdelle as 
Betty Brent, the hard-boiled débu- 
tante, and she is exactly right. She is 
adorable looking; she is just awkward 
enough; she is insolent and madden- 
ing. She even makes you believe in 
her sudden interest in gas ranges, ba- 
bies, and her husband’s career. In 
short, she is swell. 

Ethel Martin was funny in the réle 
of the domineering Aunt Caroline. 
John Buckler staggered a good deal 
under the weight, not only of his pom- 
padour, but of living up to the affirma- 
tion made by every member of the 
cast that he is marvellously good look- 
ing. The rest of the cast was—I will 
say it! —adequate. —Lors Lone 


WE CAN’T JUDGE IT WITHOUT 
SEEING THE PICTURE 
[From a syndicated column] 

The son of a New York actor is said 
to be Hollywood’s highest salaried title 
writer, averaging $2,000 a week. Here 
is one of his titles: 


“Bull”’—ag .L? s shr shr cmfwy 
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that driver/ 


If you don’t swear, you 
have more restraint than 
is good for you... 


What with—filled taxis... 
Park Avenue’s puddles... 
large juicy geysers set- 
ting exclamation points 
all up your finest chair 
hose... 


Well...Kleinert’s have 
come to your rescue 


And—presto—Splash- 
Guards! 


Now —unsullied hose... 
unsullied pump backs 
and— 


new grace to the ankle 
line! 
It doesn’t have to 
rain or be muddy— 


....in order to wear your 
Splash-Guards. Women 
who drive their own 
cars find Splash-Guards a 
long-sought protection 
to dainty footwear! They 
keep slippers clean and free 
from scuffing. 
In tints to match 
or harmonize 
with smart ho- 
siery. Any good 
store can get 
them for you— 
$1. a pair. 








‘RES. US. PAT. CPR 


SPLASH~GUARD 
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NEW 
APARTMENTS 


Lo! the Savoy-Plaza— 
Back Work—Eight 
Eighty-Eight 


Sage ¥oe probably 
\ have been 

“Wa warned, by this 
time, that the tene- 
ment - cooking 
ordinance is one of 

Geet those decrees that 
are going to be enforced, ruat coelum, 
and I suggest that you have your 
electric toasters disguised as small 
stills, since the present administration 
seems far less touchy on the subject 
of cocktails than crumpets. Although 
I share the feminine suspicion that all 
laws are arrant nonsense, it behooves 
me to dodge the subject of illegal 


pantries in the various hotels. 





In the case of the Savoy-Plaza my 
conscience is quite clear, as most of 
the pantries at this date contain noth- 
ing more damning than a tiny sink. 
Later on, some very sightly refrig- 
erators will be installed and linked up 
with a central power plant in the 
basement, but all this in an austerely 
correct manner. ‘The hotel will be 
opened sometime in September, when 
all the suites not previously rented 
will be furnished by Alavoine with 
an eye to the transient trade, and 
leases may be signed for anything 
from one day to ten years. ‘This is 
one of the few buildings booked for 
fall occupancy into which I can ven- 
ture without wondering whether THE 
New YORKER comes under the 
Workmen’s Compensation Law, for 
there is a certain rude dependability 
to the assembled planks which bear 
you up to the tower. 

The suites will vary from two to 
ten rooms, arranged according to an 
elastic floorplan which permits any 
combination of rooms without raising 
the problem of inadequate sound- 
roofing between the apartments. The 
rooms are broad in proportion to their 
length and have ceilings of a satis- 
factory height from which no un- 
sightly beams emerge. Many of the 
superb qualities of the building will 
remain unseen by any eye but that of 
the archeologist, for the owners have 
een rashly prodigal in the matter of 
‘ound construction and such things as 
copper weatherstripping and ceilings 
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its result with the 
as administered at 


Mere massage cannot compare in 
scientific face molding treatment 
Primrose House. Here at New York’s smartest beauty 
salon, a corps of registered nurses mold loveliness into 
the face as expertly as a sculptor molds grace and 


beauty into clay. 


Come to the Primrose Salon for diagnosis of your 
complexion needs, Face molding treatments only by 
appointment. Call Plaza 5347. We have arranged 
with exclusive shops throughout the country to carry 
Primrose House preparations. If you live outside 
New York we shall be glad to place you in touch 


with a conveniently located Primrose House dealer. 


New York and Environs—B. Altman & Co., Franklin 
Simon & Co.,Lord & Taylor, James McCreery & Co., 
John Wanamaker, Russeks, Saks & Co.,Stern Brothers, 
Oppenheim, Collins & Co., Abraham & Straus, Meyer 
Bros., Paterson, N. J., L. Bamberger, Newark, N. J. 


A request will bring you our descriptive booklet, 

“Here Dwells Youth,” which tells you how to apply 

various Primrose House preparations and gives 
directions for rational care of your skin. 


PRIMROSE HOUSE 3 EAST $2 
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AGAIN ON FIFTH AVENUE ! 


Crouch & 
Fitzgerald 


551 Fifth Ave. at 45th St. 











It Won’t Chip, Crack, 
Peel or Break 


The thousand and one things you 
pack away in the capacious depths 
of a Crouch & Fitzgerald Oversize 
Suitcase are as indestructibly safe 
as the gilt-edged securities in your 
safe deposit box. Nothing short 
of axe can threaten the usefulness 
and life of this valuable ally of 
travel. 





Built on a wood foundation and 
beautifully finished throughout. 
Equipped with solid brass hard- 
ware, cowhide straps and rein- 
forced edges. Combination Hat 
Box and Tray can be used sep- 
arately as an overnight bag. 








CROUCH & FITZGERALD 
AGAIN ON FIFTH AVENUE 

















that will not crack have received an 
unwonted attention. 


FS adn the more superficial fea- 
tures is the new type of radiator, 
with flat sides, instead of the parabolic 
spikes on which I have been barking 
my shins since childhood. The hard- 
ware is very handsome in a clean-cut, 
Anglo-Saxon way, the walls are pan- 
elled with a canvas guaranteed to 
stand up against any seismic disturb- 
ance; and the windows admit plenty 
of light and, many of them, a glimpse 
of the swans in Central Park. In 
every living-room there is an electric 
fireplace with a mottled marble man- 
tel which seemed to me a bit more 
elaborately Empire than was neces- 
sary. Every door is provided with a 
solid Yale lock and a_ ventilator 
which admits air, but no light—a 
physical problem of some difficulty— 
from the unusually wide corridors. 


The bathrooms have sightly tubs 
of solid porcelain instead of the 
camouflaged cast iron which is in- 
stalled in some hotels I am too polite 
to mention, and although there are 
no built-in showers this fault is, at 
worst, venial, as I am told they are 
hard to keep clean and rather dan- 
gerous if you happen to slip on the 
soap. Several of the upper apart- 
ments have roof-terraces in which 
roomy nine-hole courses could be laid 
out, and the number of elevators at 
their service is more than adequate. 
From all this you may gather that 
I approve, and consider the two-room 
suites at from $4,600 to $9,000 well 
worth while. You may deduct $500 
a year a room for furnishings if you 
wish, but it seems sheer stubbornness 
to hold out for your own decorator 
when Alavoine is to do his best by 
all the rooms, and will even provide 
a decorative French telephone. The 
unfurnished suites will have carpets 
on al] the floors, linen supply from 
the hotel and service of the Madame- 
désire-le-mieux? type. 


HOSE who make their perma- 

nent residence in an apartment 
hotel of the better sort may not find 
impertinent a few hints as to the tip- 
ping problem. An expert tells me that 
your path will be all smiles if you 
follow this rule: A dollar a week 
to the elevator boys; about sixty cents 
a week to the doorman; a quarter a 
trip to the bellboys. Give chamber- 
maids $1.50 a week for one room, 
$2.50 for two rooms, $5 for three. 
Every time anything is delivered from 
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the baggage-room it should be 
acknowledged by a mild ten cents; 
elevator starters should be tipped for 
any special service and headwaiters 
must be slipped an unostentatious 
eagle now and then. 


At spoiling any number of 
suede pumps going through 
hotels where everyone else was wear- 
ing overalls, I seized on the Warwick 
Hotel, at 65 West Fifty-fourth 
Street, with cries of delight. This ho- 
tel, which has been running smooth- 
ly for some months, is a thirty-six 
story affair which offers its guests the 
“simple, unfettered joys of home- 
making”—and after a casual inspec- 
tion of the number of bellboys on call 
I should say that the joys would be 
so simple that the home-maker might 
hold down a job and still keep up 
with the latest steps without any signs 
of a nervous breakdown. The War- 
wick—which is partly devoted to 
transients, but will listen to reason if 
you wish to bring your own furnish- 
ings—offers apartments of from one 
to six rooms, each entered by means 
of a small foyer. The standard 
length of living-rooms and bedrooms 
is twenty-one feet—pace it off and 
see how ample that really is. The 
outstanding merit of these rooms is 
their light: almost every living-room 
has two exposures, some of the more 
lordly suites are provided with three. 


The furnishings in the suites are 
a medley of the periods and very suc- 
cessful when the Chinese influence is 
held in check. ‘The elevators are 
petits boudoirs fit for a Pompadour, 
and the ground-floor decorations are 
quite authentically Spanish—the heavy 
hand of the California Missions is 
generally to be observed when an 
apartment hotel tries to turn this par- 
ticular trick, but here it has been 
kept nicely in leash. ‘The tearoom is 
a Chinese Chippendale affair in rose 
salmon and jade which would appear 
pretty insipid to the gay inhabitants 
of Mott Street, but forms a pleasant 
background for the Occidental lady at 
tea. 

The private dining-room is my 
choice for a dignified ambassadorial 
dinner with port after the ladies have 
withdrawn, and the food, I can as- 
sure you, would appeal to the dis- 
criminating epicure. The cost of liv- 

ig at the Warwick varies from $12,- 

1) to $15,000 a year—deduct $350 

room if you hold to your own dec- 
orator, which is not such a bad idea. 

—DuP Lex 
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The twenty-third floor of 
The Sherry-Netherland is a single 


apartment . ... A terrace-promenade prac- 
tically surrounds it—the owner's ‘‘private 


estate.’ 


Some spring night, he will give a terrace 


party. 100 guests will dine and dance on the promenade. 


Central Park, 


the Hudson, Long Island, will be a twinkling fairy- 


land at their feet. The dinner will be prepared in the Sherry 
kitchens below, and served in Sherry style. Next morning the 
owner can dash light-heartedly to Europe. Domestic expense 
ceases. Sherry carries on the burden of his household. Butlers, 
valets, maids—all will be ready to function again when he returns. 
... The Sherry-Netherland is a tower of residence-apartments 
with Sherry service. It is more than a place to live; it is a way 
of living. October occupancy. Apply to renting office, Sherry- 
Netherland Corporation, telephone Regent 7272. %» xr vw 


Clke SHERRY - NETHERIAN D 


FIFTH AVENUE AT FIFTY-NINTH STREET 
New York 











| /Outhfut 
Neve Orkerr 


insist upon a sea-worthy 
suit in- which they can 
' swim unencumbered by . 
furbelows, and yet be “in 
4 the swim” when the beach 
fashion-parade is on. That’s 
why so many Youthful 
New Yorkers are choosing 
the * Tantivy model. White 
shirt ofknitted water jersey 
with flannel trunks. in 
smart colors, $7.95. A 
beach jacket to match 
| trunks, $ 9.75. 


Posed bya “Youthful New Yorker” 
of stage fame — Mary Eaton 








* Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. 
































BROADWAY LAMBS IN- 
VADE FAIR VEVEY 


[From Our Special Bright Lights 
Correspondent, Franco-Amérique 
en Suisse ] 


EORGE C. Ty Ler, director of 
G show folks in the “Trelawny 

of the Wells” revival, but 
best known as the boyhood schoolmate 
of Doc John Erdman, of New York, 
in Miss Gazelle Umpleby’s Latin 
School, at Chillicothe, Ohio, lunched 
with the Frank Ward O’Malleys at 
the La Grand Hotel du Lac, Vevey, 
Switzerland, on Saturday, the 23d 
inst. George arrived in a big cream- 
colored car and a new spring suit to 
match that must have set the genial 
George back a pot of cash money. 
George once produced a play by Host 
O’Malley, called “A Certain Party,” 
but George broke even at the 23d inst. 
luncheon with the wines, liquors and 
seegars flowing like water. Doc Erd- 
man, George says, operates on him 
any time he feels like it free gratis. 
Pretty soft, eh, George? 


* * * 


Wythe Williams, war correspon- 
dent and also a writer, broke bread, 
also wines, liquors and seegars, with 
the Frank Ward O’Malleys at the La 
Grand Hotel du Lac, Vevey, Switzer- 
land, last Saturday, the 23d inst., he 
also remaining with the rest of the 
Broadway boys for night dinner and 
an elegant midnight lap supper, al- 
though the hostess had far from re- 
covered from her recent operation. 


* * * 


There was a big laugh at the 
O’Malleys’ All-Kommers lunch, at 
the La Grand Hotel du Lac, Vevey, 
last Saturday, the 23d inst., when 
George C. Tyler, the New York 
showman, asked his host, Mr. O’Mal- 
ley, anxiously, “Does my chauffeur 
eat?” “Not while he stays glued to 
the bar out there, George,” quickly 
retorted Mr. O’Malley, whose brisk 
three-act farce, “A Fool Hath Said 
In His Heart There Is No God— 
Genesis, VIII., 4,” was produced by 
Mr. Tyler in 1909 or until the elec- 
tric light bill for the name over the 
theatre door caused a five-alarm call 
for Cain’s Store-House ambulance. 


. * . 
Mrs. Frank Ward O’Malley, wife 


of the genial writer, has just under- 
went an elegant operation last month 


for appendicitis in the Clinique Privé 
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If you lose ’em 
at Ostend — 


CABLE LUGENE! 


| gr twentr losing your glasses in 
the sands of Ostend or the Lido— 
or even Long Beach, Long Island! 
Horrors! There are none so blind as 
those who cannot see! 


Prepare against such a catastrophe 
now. Register your glasses with the 
LUGENE World-Wide Optical Ser- 
vice—let us take an exact record and 
give you a Personal Code Card. 


Then, should your glasses meet with 
disaster, just cable or wire us one or 
two code words. No matter where 
you are, we will send exact duplicates 
immediately, probably the same day. 


Thousands of New York travellers 
say this is a wonderful idea. Sight 
insurance! Quick, efficient, reliable. 


And no charge for the service! 





OPTICAL SERVICE 


TAKE YOUR OWN MOVIES 


We are headquarters in New York for 
Motion Picture Cameras and accessories. 


LUGENE, Inc. 


OPTICIANS 


600 Madison Avenue New York 
Near 58th Street 


Cable Address, LUGENE NEWYORK 
Telephone, PLAza 6001 
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la Prairie, at Clarens-Montreux, 
Switzerland, Doc Charles Perret and 
Doc Paul Niehaus wielding the scal- 
pels like they were playing the bones 
in Thatcher, Primrose & West’s 
Minstrels. The operation set the 
genial Frank back a bunch of Swiss 
smackers—but, “Easy come, Easy go,” 
is always that prince of good fellows’ 


motto. 
* * * 


Monsieur Gabriel Calderon, M.E.., 
the courier, secretary, automotive en- 
cineer and pinochle partner to George 
C. Tyler, also lunched with the 
Frank Ward O’Malleys on the 23d 
inst. the wines, liquors and seegars 
flowing like water, and at the height 
of the gala luncheon mine hostess got 
a big laugh when she cried, “And 
see what the boys in the Kursaal next 
door will have, Oswald.” 


* * » 


Little Ward O’Malley, eight years 
old—one of his parents having mar- 
ried late in life—stood first in his 
class in Application in French Con- 
versation, at the Institution Sillig, 
Vevey, during the January-March 
term, it is learned, the other boy in 
the class, little Pito de Escardo, of 
Lima, Peru, standing second. Little 
Ward got a clean mark of sixty-eight 
in this subject, or only two under 
passing mark, but the rest of the 
marks on his term report were par- 
ticularly rotten. But as Mr. O’Mal- 
ley often observes of his son, “A 
bright child, but he don’t retain.” 


* * * 


Ed Morange, the scene painter of 
Bronxville and the West Forties, also 
lunched with Mr. and Mrs. Frank 
Ward O’Malley, of Vevey, the 23d 


inst., thus making it unanimous. 


* * * 


_ Jake Shubert please write, care the 
Clipper, 
* * * 


Louis Napoleon Parker, author of 
“Disraeli,” ‘Perander Walk” and 
a new show for Miss Helen Gahagan 
that George C. Tyler is dickering 
here with Looie for the rights of, 
was the guest of Mr. and Mrs, Frank 
Ward O’Malley for luncheon at the 
La Grand Hotel du Lac, Vevey, the 
23d inst., Looie arriving unexpected- 
ly, to the host and hostess’ dismay, 
with George C. Tyler. But Mr. 
l'yler, having also produced Host 
©'Malley’s sparkling comedy, “The 
Head of the House,” George just 
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CONSTANTINOPLE— capital 
of the old Ottoman empire, in 
European Turkey, on the 
Bosporus, the Golden Horn and 
the Sea of Marmora. An imperial 
mistress for nearly sixteen hun- 
dred years, this beautiful 
Byzantine city has seen hundreds 
of feebler capitals arise and crum- 
ble to thedust of the ages. Palaces, 
mosques, oriental splendor and 
luxury beyond belief. 

A never-to-be-forgotten vision 
on our 


CRUISE SUPREME 


to the 
MEDITERRANEAN 


on the specially chartered 
White Star Liner 


HOMERIC 
“The Ship of Splendor’ 


From New York January 21 
to March 28, 1928 


Let us tell you more about this cruise! 


THOS. COOK & SON 


? 
New York Philadelphia Boston Chicago 


St. Louis San Francisco Los Angelcs 
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asked Simple Suzette 


oi Only when you recover from it,” 
answered Wise Janet. “a gather 


you’ ve been to another hosiery sale.” 


Simple Suzette: ‘ ‘They did seem 
sucha argain! $1.25, worth $2.50"°— 

Wise Janet: “Nonsense! If they 
were worth $2.50, they'd be sold for 
$2.50. What's wrong with them this 
time?” 

Simple Suzette: “Oh, the color 
1s all off—and the silk has a quem, 
wavy look. But the store won't ex- 
change them because of the reduc ed 
price.” 

Wise Janet: “You mean because it 
was a job lot to be sold at any price. 
You should know that you can get 
the rl ht shade only in a reliable, 
dale shop, like the Allen-A one 
at 5th Avenue and 38th Street. And 
it's the same with quality and price.” 

Simple Suzette: (hopefully), “Per- 
haps t ey ll have a sale. I'll wait.” 

Wise Janet: (in disgust). “Can 
I never teach you sense? Allen-A 
doesn’t offer sale lots. Their stock- 
ings are standard — prices, too. You 
pay $2.50 for a $2.50 stocking. But 
you never put down $1.25 for a 
pair worth 75¢, and marked up to 


be marked down.” 

Simple Suzette: “But I can't aflord 
$2.50 for every pair of stockings. i 

Wise Janet: “Bless you, child, that 
isn t the only price! Allen-A stock- 
ings cost from $1. 00 up. The point 
1s simply that whatev yer you pay you 
get your money ’s worth. Inoculate 
yourself against bargainitis by i in- 
vesting your hosiery pennies at the 
Allen-A shop. 


the most alluring ‘sale’ without bat- 


oon you can pass 


ting an eyelash. ad 


THE ALLEN-A 


COMPANY, - Inc. 


HOSIERY SHOP 
5th Avenue and 38th Street 





Makers of fine Hosiery for 50 years 


_ ly? + 





tipped the wink to the boys and cried, 
“The sky’s the limit, fellows!” with 
a hearty laugh. 

* * * 


Miss Edna Ferber and mother were 
tea guests of Mrs. Frank Ward 
O’Malley at the Pavillon des Sports, 
Montreux, Switzerland, on Saturday, 
July 17, 1926, but all the girls mere- 
ly took tea and cinnamon toast, which 
is only two francs, Swiss, a throw, 
they not being brother Lambs. 


* * * 


Mesdame Mary Garden, the pop- 
ular Chicago Opera Company trooper 
and close admirer of William J. 
Henderson’s lighter singing feuille- 
tons on singing in the comic papers, 
visited her sister, Mesdame Helene 
Garden, at Sister Lena’s private villa, 
Vevey, en Suisse, over Saturday, the 
23d inst., next door to the La Grand 
Hotel du Lac, or while the Frank 
Ward O’Malleys were giving an ele- 
gant luncheon — now laughingly 
known en Suisse Social Register cir- 
cles as the All-Kommers Continuous 
—to visiting Elks and brother Lambs. 
But being there were no chairs left, 
both the Garden ladies refused to eat 


standing at the All-Kommers, Mes- || 


dame Mary remarking staunchly that 
she would have to be on her two feet 
all the following evening, singing the 
title roll, at the Paris Opéra, of a 
piece called “Péssailande & Mussilini.” 


* * * 


All Vevey night life is repeating 
the repartee that Louis Napoleon 
Parker handed to George S. Tyler 
at the Frank Ward O’Malleys’ All- 
Kommers luncheon, when George 
said to Looie, “Whatever possessed 
you, Looie, to sell the rights to ‘Rose- 
mary’ to Sir Charles Wyndham for a 
lousy five hundred bucks, you fat- 
head!” “Aw, “The Garden of Allah’ 
for yours, George, > was Looie’s in- 
stant comeback. ‘Those in the know 
realized quickly that by this dirty 
crack Looie was hinting that Mr. 
Tyler produced the stage version of 
Robert Hichens’ ““The Garden of Al- 
lah,” George taking over the New 
Theatre (the Century) and making 
a swell production that included 150 
camels, of which 142 starved to death 
at the end of the second week. 


* * * 


Robert Hichens, the popular play- 
wright, has a villa less than a mile 
up the Alps above Vevey, but George 
Tyler didn’t get to see Bob during 
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NEASY rests the frock on 
bulky underwear— give 
your summery chiffons and 
tailored kashas the aristocratic, 
slim foundation of “Illusion”! 


This cobweb sheer silk under- 
wear is cool as a cloud, tinted 
as delectably as a rainbow. And 
—as serviceable as it is sheer! 


Should your favorite store not 
have “Illusion” —write for fur- 
ther information to: 


VAN RAALTE CO. 
Dept. A, 295 Fifth Avenue, N. Y. C. 


VAN RAALTE 


ILLUSION Silk Underwear 


Silk Gloves, Silk Stockings, Glove Silk Underwear 
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the Broadway boys’ brief but costly 
stay in Vevey, George having pro- 
duced Bob’s “Garden of Allah,” it 
will be recalled by students of the 
drama, until a freight wreck on the 
Big Four delayed shipment of the 
week’s gross from George’s “Alias 
Jimmy Valentine” and “The Man 
From Home” road shows and there 
was no more hay for the camels. 


* * * 


Among the prominent Americans 
staying at the La Grand Hotel du 
Lac, Vevey, are Mr. and Mrs. Frank 
Ward O’Malley and two charming 
children—four persons in all. 


*” *” * 


The Frank Ward O’Malleys, mo- 
toring from Vevey to Havre, France, 
in their big car, a nobby Citroén 
three-seater, will sail from Havre, 
France, on July 23, aboard the 
French liner, the La De Grasse, or 
just before the whole American 
Legion arrives here to get entertained. 
The O’Malleys will stop at New 
York City en route. From Vevey they 
will motor by way of Bern, Ostend 
and Havre, this circuitous route be- 
ing taken at the behest of Mrs. 
O’Malley, chiefly on account of the 
new Franco-American teases in Paris, 
where Frank is a well-known man 
about town and very, very popular. 
The work of the new organization 
of Paris teases consists in keeping 
American husbands up all night be- 
fore a sailing date, plying the depart- 
ing husband with liquor at Harry’s 
New York Bar and Luigi’s, and then 
parking the departing husband on a 
boat train at the Gare St. Lazare the 
next day blotto. So Frank’s missus 
has planned a route that goes around 
Paris like it was a swamp. 


+ . 7 
More anon. 


—FrANK Warp O’MALLEY 


ROYAL ROACH POWDER—fails if applied 
as directed.—Advt. of Guarantee Ex- 
terminating Co. 

Giving the roaches a_ sporting 
chance. 


Poker players coming on leave should 
write Mrs. Hands, 56, Beauchamp-place, 
Knightsbridge, London, for particulars 
of her Club. Always a game.—Advt. in 
the London Times. 


The well balanced Army life. 




















The Firm of Kenneth M. Murchison 


Park Avenue 
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n-up to Sun-down 


There is nothing to obstruct the sun- 
shine at No. 133 East 64th Street, 
where architect and builder have 
combined to erect the ideal apartment 
town home. 


From the East the sun streams in 
at breakfast, floods living-rooms and 
bed-rooms all day and slips down 
across spacious Park Avenue in un- 
interrupted view. 


Each 10 and 13 room apartment 
on each floor is beautifully laid out 
and fully protected for light and air. 
Two apartments are duplexed with 
the pent houses. 


In location, design, construction, 
there is nothing comparable in the 
East Sixties—nothing so desirable for 
your permanent town home. 


Purchase prices from $29,900 to $54,600 
(100% cooperative) 


Architects Builders 
Selling and Managing Agent 
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PURSES : GIFTS HOSIERY LINGERIE 


New St. Regis Shop Fifth Avenue at 55th St. 
409 Madison Avenue at Forty-erghth St. 
Waldorf-Astoria, 34th St. and Fifth Avenue 
1580 Broadway, (With Men's Dept.) 















































CEREMONIAL DRESSING 


pe 


Bi LWER-LYTTON, 
man of letters and of fashion, believed that correct 
dressing on ceremontal occasions should be made 
compulsory by law. He would have approved 
unreservedly our fastidious method of outfitting 

the bridegroom, his best man and ushers 


OUR SPECIALIST ATTENDS 


TO THE DETAILS OF OUTFITTING 


ER.JRIPLER & [D. 


OUTFITTERS TO GENTLEMEN 


MADISON AVENUE AT 46TH STREET - NEW YORK 
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TABLES 


Nothing W hates 


y VERY once in 
a while a hor- 
rid feeling comes 
over me that I must 
expose things. I must 
' tell the truth about 
- the popular delusion 
that good liquor never gives you a 
hangover; that New York is just one 
great big village; and that all musi- 
cal comedy ingénues have daughters 
twenty-one years old. Most of all, I 
want to expose the hoax of what they 
tell you about That First Trip to 
Paris. 

The first encouragement offered the 
lone traveller is that, my dear, you al- 
ways meet amusing people on the boat. 
You may not encounter them the first 
day, or the second, but halfway across 
the Atlantic you are buddies with the 
entire list of celebrities mentioned in 
the newspaper accounts as Sailing To- 
day. (It is assumed, of course, that all 
celebrities are amusing; that they are 
invariably gregarious; and that they 
are never seasick. ) 

Of course, the meeting with the 
Man of Your Dreams is possible on 
board an ocean liner, what with so 
many people steaming around the 
smoking-room looking for trouble and 
all. But statistics (I haven’t any, but 
I don’t think it matters) would go to 
prove that those who move with the 
amusing crowd are usually acquainted 
with at least one of them before sail- 
ing. The rumor about friendships as 
worth while as they are instantaneous 
is generally started by little girls from 
Wappinger’s Falls whose lives, pre- 
vious to their trip, have consisted in 
rides in roadsters, dances, and propo- 
sals of marriage from the same young 
men in regular rotation since child- 
hood. 

To such as these, a boat ride 
across the Atlantic is just one New 
Man in Town after another. Their 
thrills are provided by the perfectl\ 
commonplace young lawyer who has 
discovered they make good partners at 
deck tennis, and mount up when they 
get to the Ritz bar at last and discover 
they can go out with a different man 
every night of their vacation. And 
stay up all night, too, though their 
eyelids burst. Just like a Yale prom. 
This is just dandy if you aren’t one o! 
those people who fight vainly for 
quiet evening at home, or who are par- 
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in j ticular about the people with whom 
r= they are seen about in public. 


ust HERE is a prevalent idea that 
ust the French encourage romance. I 
ut remember, not without pain, my vain 
on i efforts to get my lingerie delivered on 
a time on the ground that the makers 
ne . were positively holding up my elope- 
si- ment, the one gleam of beauty in an 
rs arid life. Hotelkeepers are not in- 
I variably amiable, either. The dirty 
ey looks I got from my night porter were 
to : not softened by the fact that six A.M. 
is the traditional American bye-bye 
he hour in Paris. In a contest with this 
1 particular hotel (name furnished on 
it. request) the warden’s office at Vassar 
st | wins hands down on liberality. 





SS You can get clothes cheaper in 
re Paris, too. If cash is the only consider- 
in ation, you certainly can. If you are 
- there in the dead season, you are in 
I luck. But those little French copyists 
re are regarded with a wary eye by one 
'y who never bothered to spend twenty 
hours over her little chiffon, being ac- 
le customed to stepping into a size six- 
n ceen in the old country without fur- 
0 ther ado. 
e You have fittings. A thousand of 
d them, or so it seems to you. At each, 
it you wait an hour before the fitter ar- 
rives screaming to jerk your petite robe 
about you. There is also a great deal 
of empty flattery. After a couple of 
weeks of this, your dress is promised 
for Saturday. Three weeks later, after 
spending all your time and patience on 
taxi trips, the dress arrives—and quite 
often looks as if it had been made for 
Marie Dressler or a Singer Midget. It 
was fitted to your individual figure so 
; jolie, but you are too tired by this time 
to take it back’and tell them to start 
over. The bill is $35 instead of 
$49.50 at home, but maybe your time 
isn’t worth anything. 


Pd. SUMMER LONG- 


THE 


COUATY 
PAIR 


COOLEST DINNER 2 SUPPER CLUB FOR 
SMART NEW YORKERS 
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G8 FIVE DOLLARS TO EVERYONE 
WHO RIDES THE DEAR OLD 
HIGH-WHEELER ONCE ROUND 
THE RACE-TRACK WE TAKE 
NO RESPONSIBILITY FOR 
BROKEN NECKS OR OTHER 
PARTS MUSIC BY THE NINE 
ROLLICKING RUBES RESERVATIONS 
FROM CHARLIE THE SHERIFF 


x 
94+ CAST... 


PLENTY OF ROOM To PARK YOUR CAR? 
STUYVESAAT 


) 29 O° 


— cooking, you are told, is 
the best in the world, and I 
would be the last to deny it. I am no 
judge. You might try being fright- 
fully landsick when you arrive and 
der plain orange juice and poached 
d eggs without sour-cream sauce all over 
them. See what luck you have. Then 
you will discount my malicious state- 
ment that people who like seasonings 
and sauces all over everything look it 
it fifty. Some may be able to enter 
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with flashing brilliance 


Now Nails Must Be Tinted This 
Most Beautiful Lustrous Glazo 
Shade .. That is Fashion’s Edict 


Instantly Glazo brings to your nails the 
alluring charm that is the vogue. 


No buffing is necessary. Just a quick 
flick of the brush and dull nails twinkle 
with irresistible loveliness that is pos- 
sible only when you use Glazo. 


Not for an hour or a day, but for a 
week! One application of Glazo keeps 
the nails so smartly groomed. 


Neither soap and water nor work can 
dim its fascinating radiance. It has 
never been known to crack, peel or 
turn brown. 


For such a modish manicure of exquisite 
perfection, make sure that you get Glazo. 
Like the most expensive imported pol- 
ishes it comes complete with separate 
remover. But there is no polish, how- 
ever dear, that can give nails a more 
lasting, brilliant lustre. 


In dainty twin bottles you will find Glazo 

—the remover and the polish. It is the 
manicure accepted by fashion for fash- 
ionable hands. The better shops every- 
where sell Glazo. Ask for it by name. 
The Glazo Company, 906A Blair Avenue, 
Cincinnati, Ohio; 468 King Street, W., 
Toronto, Ontario, Canada. 


The Original Liquid Polish Complete 
Fifty Cents. 


With Remover 





Nails pol- A Beautiful 
ished with Cuticle Line 
Glazo make is a necessity 
hands more to charming 
beautiful, nails. Glazo 
more -_ Cuticle Mas- 
ionable. i sage Cream 
No buffing al cuticle 
necessary. even, clean 
and healthy. 
Try it. 











one of those cute little French restau- 
rants and smell it without pain, but I 
was out of luck. And though those 
who say that French excitability is due 
to temperament are in the majority, I 
maintain that soda mints might do 
wonders. And I suppose you think that 
the champagne they put on your table 
at night clubs as their delicate version 
of the couvert charge is the Real 
Stuff? 

The average manicure is a combina- 
tion of savage cuticle cutting and 
violent pink enamel. You can have a 
permanent if you want to take the 
risk. And ask your best boy friend 
what he thought of the shave he got 
at the hands of a barber who learned 
all about bayonet play at the battle of 
the Marne. 

There is the French logic, that 
credits everything from the art of 
Matisse to the location of the flying 
field at Le Bourget to the lamentable 
state of the French franc. There is 
the French art of lovemaking, which 
is turned on as easily as the hot and 
cold water tap and is just about as ex- 
citing. 


OU will discover that all taxi- 
drivers look like Papa Joffre and 
know everything; that all gendarmes 
look like the Marquis de la Falaise and 
know nothing; that French trains 
don’t really go so darn fast, they just 
make a terrible to-do about it; that the 
concierge of the Chatham can get you 
a reservation on the train to Cannes or 
a room at Le Touquet when the travel 
bureaus faint at the suggestion; that 
all the girls who are turned down for 
the chorus of the “Vanities” make sen- 
sations at the best night clubs; that 
Mrs. Nash, who is always being fol- 
lowed about by six pop-eyed represen- 
tatives of women’s wear magazines, 
looks like a Broadway belle off for a 
jaunt; that you can’t find a French- 
man around who won’t go to the Ritz 
Bar or who can take you to a public 
place where there are no Americans; 
and that every American tourist seems 
to know these mysterious “real French 
people” but is never able to name one 
of them. 

Don’t let me spoil your trip. I am 
hoping they will pay me enough for 
this to make it possible to visit Paris 
in the autumn. —LipstiIck 


Lost—A fur neck-piece on West Main, 
name of Jeff, any information will be 
gratefully received. 


All dressed up in her Muff and Jeff. 











JUNE 11, 1927 





P t 
en oe ae aa 


AMA couldn't keep 

Papa out of the pan- 
try where she had stored the 
party sandwiches made with 
Beech-Nut Cream Crackers. 
These delicious crackers 
break diagonally into crisp 
and flaky partners to spread 
the fillings between. The 
kind of biscuits that are so 
popular abroad. Richer than 
the domestic type. Freshly 
made—with real cream. The 
price is no trouble at all. 

FIVE VARIETIES 

Scot Cake Butter Sweets Cream Crackers 
Vanilla Tea Wafers Chocolate Tea Wafers 


Beech-Nut 
Biscuit Dainties 


“Each variety packed separately” 


4 sek 
UB, 
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POLO 


A Flood Benefit Flooded 


HAT had been planned to be 
Wi ore of the best games of the 

season, this time in the in- 
terest of the flood suffer- 
ers, was drowned out on a 
Sunday that looked for a 
while more than _propi- 
tious. “The two teams that 
were to be assembled for 
this match boasted, on one 
side, L. E. Stoddard, J. 
Watson Webb, Captain 
Peter Rodes, and Devereux Milburn, 
the American captain; on the other, 
W. Averell Harriman, ‘Tommy 
Hitchcock, Fred Roe, and J. Cheever 
Cowdin. This assemblage of just 
about the finest talent in the country, 
men who will be drafted to meet the 
British invasion in September, was 
forced to view from the clubhouse 
porch the beautifully tamped field of 
the late Julius Fleischmann at Port 
Washington, Long Island. There 
will be other games, however, since 
this first attempt was one of a series 
of high-goal team matches which are 
in the interest not only of charity but 
of preparation for the combat with 
the English team, made up this time 
of British officers in India. 

There was opportunity, at any rate, 
to look over some of the ponies that 
will carry the defenders in the big 
matches. “They were more than sat- 
A study of the American 
picket line was the greatest reward for 
those who made the trip to Port Wash- 
ington. On the devoted heads of those 
who made that excursion the rain beat 
relentlessly. Those same devoted 
heads observed enough high-class 
mounts on the picket line to constitute 
serious competition for the challen- 
gers. Stoddard’s string, the strings 
of Watson Webb, Sanford, and the 
Polo Association itself, reinforced by 
Harriman’s forces, were impressive to 

degree. They were led out at last 
because of the downpour, some blan- 
keted and some without the usual cov- 
ring, but they were booted properly, 
their coats were as sleek as those of 
iny horses that can be brought from 

other side, and they were an un- 
mistakable asset to the American de- 
rence, 

Lucky in its dates up to the present 

ison, polo has fallen afoul of the 

neral deluge this year. It is to be 
ped that the waters will now recede 


isfactory. 





Some Footnotes 





from the face of the earth, for it will 
take time and trouble to prepare the 
International Field at Meadow Brook 
for the challenge matches, 
and every day of rain 
leaves its mark. In the 
meantime many of the 
trial affairs will be played 
elsewhere—Phipps_ Field, 
Fleischmann Field, and 
the other polo layouts on 
Long Island. The line-up 
planned for the first game in the series 
of matches was interesting. A Mead- 
ow Brook—-Army team found Stod- 
dard at No. 1, Webb at No. 2, Cap- 
tain Rodes at the pivot position, and 
the great American captain, Devereux 
Milburn, at back. The other team 
was made up of Harriman at No. 1, 
Tommy Hitchcock, one of the cer- 
tainties of the International defence, 
at No. 2, Fred Roe, a fine pivot man, 
at No. 3, and Cheever Cowdin at 
back. What a game this would have 
been! Here were two international- 
ists on one four and another on the 
second, together with an aspirant for 
the No. 1 position and a back with 
much of that steadying power that is 
so rare except in the case of Milburn. 


HIS year’s Junior Championship 

has been moved to the Philadel- 
phia Country Club, where polo has 
been a success from the popular point 
of view since its very beginning. This 
particular title has belonged to the 
Army for quite some time, and the 
Army is after it again. At the mo- 
ment no appropriation exists for Army 
polo, and there is no prospect of ob- 
taining any—yet the Army is still at 
it. Captain Peter Rodes, in command 
at Mitchel Field, the Eastern Army 
polo centre, is not eligible to play for 
the Junior title, because he has been 
lifted above the six-goal handicap per- 
mitted in the Junior rating. Captain 
Rodes now carries a handicap of seven 
goals, making him the highest handi- 
capped man on the Army list. This 
year’s Army team, therefore, probably 
will be picked from among Lieut. 
G. C. Benson, who was out forward 
on last year’s Service team; Captain 
Charley Gerhardt, one of the best 
quarterbacks West Point ever turned 
out, known among polo followers as 
“the man who never stands still”; and 
Captain G. E. Huthsteiner, a member 
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BEAUTY 
PREPARATIONS 


NEW and compelling inter- 
est is offered BUSY WOM- 
EN in the perfect care of the 


skin and the preservation of the com- 
plexion. 


DOLLEE’S preparations have been 
so SCIENTIFICALLY COM. 
POUNDED AND CONDENSED 
that all the essentials may be had in a 
small group. 


CLEANSING CREAM 


NOURISHING @& FOUN. 
DATION CREAM 


ASTRINGENT SKIN FOOD 
FACE POWDER 
EYE LOTION HAND LOTION 
ROUGE LIPSTICKS 
BATH SOAP 


Delightful to use, delicately fragrant 
and extraordinarily refreshing. A 
few moments of time will cleanse, 
nourish and completely rejuvenate 
the skin. 


If your favorite store cannot supply 
you, write direct to 


Lucille Dollee 


905-7 CARNEGIE HALL 
CLEVELAND, OHIO 


Booklet on request 









































The 
PRINCE of WALES 
TIE 


This picture illustrates the Prince 
of Wales Tie, which still is the 
smart tie for warm weather. Sev- 
eral of these ties, it will be noticed, 
have the paneling effect, that is a 
figured stripe running through the 
center of the tie. This is an ex- 
clusive idea with BUDD. 


Prices are: $2.50 and up. 
ESTABLISHED 1861 
Budd 
NEW YORK 


BUDD BUILDING 572 Fifth Avenue 
SINGER BUILDING 149 Broadway 
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of the Fort Bliss team which won 
the Inter-Circuit. and Twelve-Goal 
Championship in 1925. Also to be 
considered are Captain C. A. Wilkin- 
son, No. | on the Fort Leavenworth 
team that won the lesser events last 
year, and Captain J. S. Tate. One of 
these men is expected to be called 
upon to assist Captain David S. Rum- 
baugh in handling the Intercollegiate 
Championship games. 


HESE same Intercollegiates, by 

the way, should be of absorbing 
interest this year, with Yale and 
Princeton the leading choices for the 
title. There might have been a big 
“polo push” by Harvard, but that is 
now out of the question, I think, be- 
cause of the injury to Pinkerton, and 
the curious determination of Clark to 
row at New London and then play 
polo the next day. This is an inter- 
esting experiment, but one can hardly 
call it more than an experiment—per- 
haps in seeing how close one can come 
to the limit of human endurance. 

Elements of strength in both the 
Yale and the Princeton team have 
been touched upon from time to time 
in this column; for example, the 
splendid playing of Guest, of Yale, 
the steady and occasionally brilliant 
progress of Arthur Borden of Prince- 
ton. But both these teams of star 
players are none the less devoted to a 
fine type of team play. Although 
leading the attack, both Guest and 
Borden are dependent upon their sup- 
port, and they are as expert in team 
play and team generalship as in horse- 
manship and strokes. Princeton with- 
out Erdman and Yale without Barrett 
would hardly remain the fine teams 
they are. ‘There must be that back- 
ground of sound support for the stars 
if they are to be stars. 

The Army will arrive at West- 
chester-Biltmore quite as well mount- 
ed as a year ago, and should make a 
better showing than in the winter 
tournaments, although that showing 
was far from bad. The Cadets 
should win their share of games on 
the fast, open field in Westchester. 

—RicHtT WING 


PERSONAL—Having promised to love, 
honor and obey my husband under a false 
appreciation of his worth, I hereby re- 
voke such promise.—Mrs. F 
—Adv. in the Morning Post. 


But, dear Mrs. F B 














» any 


appreciation of a husband’s worth 
leading to a promise is false. 
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MAY CLIMB 
BUT REIS 
JIMPANTS WONT 





Even the hot sun is foiled by 
this comfortable, cool, New- 
Style Underwear. 


Every man who worries about his waist 
line knows the torture of underwear that 
climbs up the thigh in hot weather. 


That’s why thousands of men with alder- 
manic tendencies have adopted Reis Jim- 
shirts* and Jimpants*. 

Cut like a college man’s track suit, these 
garments are cool and comfortable. The 
shirts are knit in the smart pull-over style. 
No buttons. The pants fit snugly at the 
waist and flare over the thighs, affording 
plenty of leg room—never climbing! 
Stylish enough to run the gantlet of eyes 
in the snobbish locker room, Reis Jim- 
shirts and Jimpants are the correct thing 
for active men. Plain whites and colored 
patterns, all Reis quality. Prices from 
75c per garment—$1.50 per suit and up. 


If you cannot get Reis Jimshirts and 
Jimpants from your dealer, write 

ROBERT REIS & CO. 
889 Broadway, New York City 


Charge to 


U.S. Pat. Off. 








*Trade Mark Reg. 


Also ask for Reis Hosiery 
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THE OARSMEN 


Wright the Younger— 
The Schuylkill Regatta 


HILE it has 

nothing to do 
with rowing, the 
final achievement 
“jof fourteen feet in 
the pole vault by 
}young Sabin Carr 
of Yale encourages belief in the type 
of athlete, both afloat and afield, 
which we are turning out in this 
country and Canada. It is not only 
a matter of native genius, but of 
consistency and willingness to study 
sports scientifically. Let us take the 
case of young Joseph Wright, Jr., son 
of the famous Argonaut oarsman, who 
for years coached the University of 
Pennsylvania, had a wonderful record 
himself on the water, and has gone 
back to Canada to rebuild the rowing 
and racing game in his own beloved 
organization, with designs on the 
Olympics. When the younger Wright 
took the singles at Philadelphia in the 
course of the American Henley by 
the margin of several lengths, and in 
thirteen seconds better time than that 
turned in twelve years ago by the fa- 
mous Jack Kelly himself, there were 
those who began to realize that here 
in time was the winner of the famous 
Diamond Sculls, the Gold Challenge 
Cup, and one of the greatest amateur 
single scullers who ever stepped into 
a raceboat. 











Y OUNG Wright is blessed with 
a father who knows rowing 
in all its branches as few men 
know it. ‘This big man, past sixty, 
who is on the water himself almost 
every day of his life, is still full of 
the fire of his early triumphs, triumphs 
that have been matched by few men, 
either in the boat or out of it, and 
he is splendidly equipped to coach his 
gigantic son. Such disappointments as 
he has suffered he has determined to 
obliterate through the triumphs of his 
boy. As Joe Wright, Sr., was an all- 
round athlete as well as an oarsman, 
so is the son in his turn. ‘The elder 
Wright played every game there was 
to play in Canada, and played it well. 
He was a football player, a run- 
ner, a weight-thrower of the first 
‘lass. He also held in his day the 
heavyweight boxing championship of 
Canada. The son has carried on in 
football of the Canadian brand, and 
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by French “Doors 


HE French—from whom these long 
CO glass doors are copied —are artistic. 
They are extremely practical, too. Long 
ago they realized, as do you, that French 
doorways permit interior vistas utterly 
impossible with doors of the ordinary 
kind. They add so much to the impres- 
sion of spaciousness. 

Their use in connection with casement 
windows and exterior terraces brings a 
homelike atmosphere to The Beverly that 
is rarely achieved in an apartment hotel. 
Each apartment in the entire building has 
been planned as a home to live inand enjoy. 


Che 
VVeV. 


THE APARTMENT HOTEL 
OF MANY TERRACES 


50th Street and Lexington Avenue 


Its convenient location on the margin of 
the Grand Central district, combined with 
a cuisine and service unexcelled, will make 
The Beverly a particularly desirable City 
residence—at a price extremely reasonable. 


Furnished or unfurnished apartments 
of 1, 2, 3. and 4 rooms or oy 
Occupancy, Summer 1927 
Agent on premises 
Plans and descriptive folder on request 


Douglas L.Elliman 6 Co., Inc. 
Renting Agent 
15 East 49th Street Plaza 9200 
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/ 
You need not 


depend on 
high prices 
That is sometimes one way of 
being sure of quality. 
But you can rely on John 
Wards for fine quality. 
True, they cost you only $7 
to $11. 
But that is because the largest 
business of its kind can give 


you high quality without ask- 
ing high prices. 


ohn Ward 


en’s Shoes 


INCOR PORATED—REG. U. S. PAT. OFF. 
—equal value in men’s hose, too! 
42nd Street 
between Madison and Fifth Avenues 


Broadway, just below 38th 


Other convenient shops in New York, 
Brooklyn, Philadelphia, Boston and 
Newark 


FREE upon request... 
“CONTRACT BRIDGE” 
prepared by 
WILBUR C. WHITEHEAD 


for John Ward Men’s Shoes. Call 
at any of the stores or address 
John Ward Men’s Shoes, Broad- 
way at 38th Street, New Y ork City. 



















in rowing, and is today one of the 
best hockey players across the border. 
He followed in his father’s footsteps 
as stroke oar of the Argonauts, as 
proud a position as stroke oar of any 
American championship or Leader 
eight. Then his father put him in a 


single and began the process of coach- 


ing. 


HAD the good fortune to watch 

young Joe in his early essays with 
the sculls. It was at first almost im- 
possible to find a boat to fit him. It 
is just possible that he was handi- 
capped rather than helped by a deal 
of eight-oared sweep rowing. An in- 
nate modesty seemed to handicap him, 
too. He is today still as modest a 
young oarsman as ever lived, but I 
feel that his father’s coaching has 
brought out a confidence in himself 
that the son had difficulty in building 
up on his own. ‘To use an American- 
ism, there was a time when his style 
was cramped. It is no longer. Here 
is as free-swinging, open-chested a 
single sculler as ever lived. He began 
to find himself a year ago. But at that 
time I think his father erred in laying 
out for him too varied and sturdy a 
program, even for the best man in the 
game. 

To make it worse, young Joe, being 
game, went out and raced when he 
was in no physical condition to do so. 
Even at that he beat Walter Hoover 
in a dash event, and Walter Hoover 
is still something to beat. 


The problem at this year’s Henley 
was not so troublesome. Wright had 
not a great field to beat, and was able 
to make his own race all the way. 
From the bank his stentorian father 
coached him through a megaphone, a 
perfectly legitimate proceeding, since 
the coaching was done from the depths 
of the mob along the Schuylkill, and 
not from a following launch. Had 
I known how I should gladly have 
indulged in the proceeding myself. 
And the result was that young Wright 
rowed as glorious a race in the singles 
as one would care to see. In the 
company of famous old oarsmen of 
the Worcester school, I watched him 
pass the critical point at Peter’s Island. 
These keen old professionals, busied 
now mostly with the making of shells 
and equipment, are rich in experience 
and have the wisdom of the serpent 
when it comes to scullers. Among 


them were Mark Wright, the oar- 
maker; Jack Kearns, the equipment 
man, who is a wonder in his knowl- 
edge of rigging, and a lesser host of 
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the old-time Schuylkill men. If there 
had been a flaw to find these old- 
timers would have found it, keenly, 
almost savagely, as in the ancient days 
among themselves. But they found 
no flaw. 


penene Mutter, who failed at 
Harvard (for what reason I know 
not at the moment), turned out a Penn 
A.C, eight that gave the splendid Navy 
eight a terrific battle in the Steward’s 
Cup. I was not surprised to find Ches- 
ter Turner, with his Canadian back- 
ground, appearing as a splendid stroke 
oar in this instance. It so happened 
that he was matched against Tom 
Eddy of the Navy, up to date the 
greatest pacemaker of the year, and 
perhaps one of the best of all time. 
And Eddy himself had something of 
a boatload to drive. Since the Navy 
Plebes were also impressive victors, 
it seems probable that another great 
Annapolis eight will go to Pough- 
keepsie. “The honors of the early sea- 
son are cleanly with the Navy, with 
a clear record of victories. This Navy 
fleet, incidentally, is hardly different 
just now in appearance from its fa- 
mous predecessors, and it appears that 
in the long run it will be getting just 
as much swing and length in the 
water as the famous crews driven by 
Frawley, Clyde King and others. 


O, unless something untoward 

happens in the meantime, the Sail- 
ors will again be the favorites at 
Poughkeepsie. As far as Syracuse is 
concerned, it is evident that the big 
chance lies with the Freshmen, who 
were better than anyone had been led 
to expect. Columbia was something of 
a disappointment, while Princeton 
went consistently on its way. It is far 
too early, however, to count Columbia 
out at Poughkeepsie. Wisely indeed, 
the younger Glendon determined to 
put in all the time available in prepara- 
tion over the Poughkeepsie-Highland 
course. It is possible, indeed, that 
there will be more shake-ups in the 
shell. 

Granting the Navy “the head of 
the river” at the moment, it will be 
well to watch Harvard, which has 
done wonders so far, and deserves 
now to rank not more than a deck- 
length or two behind the Midshipmen. 
Here is an eight, ideally built for 
four-mile rowing, that has acquitted 
itself superbly and surprisingly at the 
shorter distances. It would seem that, 
after all, Ed Leader, at Yale, has a 
problem on his hands. —H. R. 
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PARIS 
LETTER 


Paris, JUNE |. 


T was Para- 

mount Night 
the other after- 
noon in the vil- 
lage of Serain- 
court, not far 
D f from Paris, when 
pretty Pola de Chalupec-Domski- 
Negri became the bride of Prince 
Serge Mdivani. Our advice to exhib- 
itors is that 500 feet of this special, 
which has some pretty scenic effects 
in Frenchy scenery and fine close-ups 
of a champagne buffet, might go well 
in a neighborhood house but would 
be a flop for the big first runs. So- 
cially, the cast was weak, the pro- 
spective mother-in-law, Princess Midi- 
vani, and the prospective sister-in-law, 
Madame Roussadana, failing to ap- 
pear, each pleading sore throat, though 
their maladies wouldn’t have regis- 
tered with the camera. But came a 
few guests, came the bridegroom, 
came his father, General Prince 
Mdivani, late. And as probably hap- 
pens in such movies, eventually came 
even the dawn. Certainly came the 
old subtitles with which every cinema 
sinner is familiar. “I-am-very-happy- 
the - prince - was - my-childhood-sweet- 
heart - this - is-the-happiest-moment-of- 
my-life-kiss-fadeout-cut.” However, 
if the direction was bad for Pola 
Negri’s wedding, the lighting was ex- 
cellent, it being a sunny day. Besides, 
no one should be too critical. ‘This 
was the first time she had been mar- 
ried in France. 





S to the St. Cloud Davis Cup 

elimination tennis matches, early 
scores prove that America did not send 
enough Tildens and that so far as 
aim goes, Hunter cannot be the one 
mentioned in the Bible as a mighty 
Nimrod. The sporting enthusiasm of 
French spectators during this, the only 
doubles of the international tourney, 
was extraordinary. ‘They applauded 
not only the French players when they 
won points, but the American players 
when they lost them. But Lindbergh’s 
arrival that night brought out a bright- 
er nocturnal side. The irritation over 
the false Nungesser news, for which 
during a fortnight Paris had blamed 
the United States, was immediately 
forgotten. “Ca y est!” the news- 
vendors screamed through the streets, 











. . . dozens of times you've noticed it. The climax of a long 


evening . . . a cabaret, crowded, warm. . . a merry party sitting 
close . . . bodies twist, necks crane to watch the entertainers. 
Something unpleasant creeps in. Under the arms, dampness . . . 
stains ... inevitably, odor. Nature’s sure reaction! But Nature 


never catches you off guard. Twice a week you, like millions of 
men and women the world over, use your Odorono for checking 
excessive perspiration and odor. That’s what gives you your 
assurance—which soap and water can never give—of constant 
after-the-bath freshness, of continuous daintiness. 
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the 
exoneration 





otweataee “I’m not a smuggler,” 
wailed Gwendolyne Pillings, her 
tears of resentment splashing on the 
floor of the Customs House. 


Unconvinced, the burly douanier 
americain began a severe physical ex- 
amination of her wardrobe trunk. 


He tapped on drawers, glued an 
attentive ear to agitated recesses 
and, in fact, did everything possible 
save Ss a stethoscope. Not 
satisfied, he began the overhauling 
method, involving the same prin- 
ciples which the novels, at least, 
attribute to the police when the 
third degree is in session. 

“And now are you satisfied?” 
sobbed Gwendolyne, tilting the 
bridge of her nose like a monoplane 
about to shoot upward. 

“Aha,” was the answer. “This is a new 
one. Sheets from one of them Paris hotels.” 


“Those are Lady Pepperell sheets,” she 
insisted. “I took them abroad with me. 
They’re American. I just can’t sleep on 
any other kind.” 

“A likely story,” sneered the customs 
official, bringing this narrative to a fitting 
close. 

What he meant was, “an unlikelystory,” 
and so it was. But there is a sound truth 
behind it all: discriminating sleepers use 
Lady Pepperell bed-linen and no other. 
And discriminating sleepers are uncom- 
fortable and irritable without them —~— 
abroad or at home. 
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“bonnes nouvelles! The American 
has arrived.” 

At Montmartre Zelli and Florence 
stood champagne to the Americans, 
as did excited patrons in humble 
bars, gallantly offering bad brandy to 
their Yankee clients. ‘The prettiness 
of French journalism the next morn- 
ing must also be noted. Of Lind- 
bergh, L’Intran wrote: “He has a heart 
of steel in the body of a bird. He is 
a carrier pigeon.” ‘The dear Herald 
here pied its Mrs. Lindbergh story 
slightly so that its best paragraph read, 
“Downstairs a family had a larger 
self than most boys. He was never a 
angora cat.” The Ministry of For- 
eign Affairs flew the Stars and Stripes, 
as did most of the tramcars. 

Among the ambassadors and chic 
flying officers lending color and con- 
fusion to Le Bourget that night was 
also a vast, orderly contingent of 
apaches from La Villette. ‘Their cos- 
tumes were accurate—velveteen pan- 
taloons, slouch caps, mufflers, cigarette 
butts. As Lindbergh swung through 
the sky, their comments were accurate 
also: “We'd have preferred it had 
been a Frenchman—mais quwest-ce- 
que tu veux? Cest un brav ga’, ce 
type-la. Vive! Vive!” In more exalted 
vein was young Maurice Rostand’s 
poem, printed the next morning in 
Le Journal and beginning, 

“Tu avais dansé toute cette nuit, 

Et tu es parti, dans Paube inquiéte, 

Comme Alan Seeger, moins 

enfant que lui, 

Mais aussi poéte!” 
The poem is thirteen stanzas long and 
is dated 21 Mai, 1927, onze heures du 
soir. Lindbergh did not arrive until 
10:22, which is an average for the 
poet of three minutes a stanza or one 
minute a line, or almost as speedy as 


the Spirit of St. Louis. 


sy HERE are two dominants in 

twentieth century art, Picasso 
and Chirico. Chirico is the dupe 
neither of perspective and anatomy 
nor of composition. His hallucina- 
tions have the sibylline and glacial 
aspect of insoluble theorems. He be- 
longs to that proud race of thinker- 
mathematicians who recreate the Uni- 
verse by straightening a line. His 
urban perspectives, antique ruins, stone 
horsemen, weapons and monstrous 
vegetables placed at the feet of carved 
columns are his symbols—subtle allu- 
sions and poetic phrases of which he 
withholds the key. . . . It is true that 
the spectre of sterility stalks behind the 
fine scaffolds erected in the work of 
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Think of it! From the heart of Man- 
hattan to one of the finest hotels on 
the Atlantic in just an hour. In sixty 
short minutes you have exchanged 
the jangling clamor and depressing 
heat for a breeze-swept beach and 
quiet, restful comfort. 





at THE HALF MOON 





Coney Island’s new select attraction. 
Situated on the Boardwalk, near the 
exclusive Sea Gate section, with an un- 
rivaled marine view, this $3,000,000 
hotel is an ideal summer residence for 
the busy New Yorker and his family. 
Ultra-modern, fireproof throughout, its 
300 rooms, the majority with both salt 
and fresh water bath, offer the utmost 
in luxury at special season rates. 





SUPPER DANCING BY-the-SEA 





in the Galleon Grill — dancing during 
dinner, and supper dancing after nine- 
thirty, to the rollicking music of Van’s 
Half Moon Orchestra. 

De’ Luxe Buses leave regularly for 
the Half Moon from the Roosevelt at 
Madison and Forty-fifth — round trip, 
$1.50. The drive through Prospect Park 
and Ocean Parkway is superb. 





IDEAL COMMUTING 













GEORGE H. WARTMAN 
Managing Director 
Phone 
Coney Island 
3800 
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Georges de Chirico.” ‘This bitter and 
brilliant analysis by Waldemar George 
has been inspirationally used as the 
catalogue preface to Chirico’s fifteen- 
canvas show, now at Mme. Jeanne 
Bucher’s little gallery, in the Rue 
du Cherche-Midi, where the painter’s 
1926-27 output is one of the city’s most 
important vernal expositions. Mme. 
Bucher is also to be cited with praise 
as publisher of the extraordinary folio 
of Max Ernst’s pencilled “Histoire 
Naturelle,” whose titles—““The Lime- 
Tree Is Docile,” ““The Conjugal Dia- 
monds,” ““The False Positions” (two 
tree trunks), ““The Confidences” (a 
seed cone)—indicate the visionary 
laws whose botany Ernst fulfills with 
his crayon. 

Another amazing show is that at 
La Maison des Amis des Livres of 
Adrienne Monnier, where her sister, 
Marie Monnier, displays embroidery 
(work of 1923-27) to rebuke the im- 
patient eye. “Le Bateau Ivre,” after 
the poem of Rimbaud, demanded two 
years, at nine hours’ toil a day, to 
complete. “L’Apollon,” “Naissance,” 
and “Le Grand Sentiment” (work of 
1926-27 and valued at 35,000 francs) 
introduce a new personal medium for 
color and secret inspiration as arbitrary 
and unique as was the breaking up of 
light to the late pointillists. ‘There is 
an epic inspired swing to Mlle. Mon- 
nier’s needle-draughting—bright ser- 
pents, dark garden leaves, faces of 
houses and facets of moons, knotted 
together like the night thoughts of a 
later Penelope who refused to destroy 
her work at dawn. The Louvre is to 
purchase of these remarkable 
pieces. 


one 


S a method perhaps of prepared- 
ness for the American Legion’s 
autumn descent here, though it is 
doubtful if the Legion gets beyond the 
battlefields of the Marne and Mont- 
martre, two new crack trains have 
just been inaugurated in France—the 
North Star (Paris-Amsterdam) and 
the London-Vichy Blue and Cream 
Express, which has just completed its 
blushing maiden voyage in fifteen 
hours, all three meals plus afternoon 
tea brought directly to your parlor 
chair, Like the Fléche d’Or, the 
gourmet service on this flyer is fabu- 
lous. Note also that a new second- 
class couchette service has just been 
added to the Simplon which permits 
the Modest Middle Class to lie down 
under the strain of a journey to Athens 
where of yore it had to sit up under it. 
—GENET 
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A CouNTRY HOUSE - 











incase senssestssteeininitese 


13 STORIES ABOVE PARK AVENUE 


HE above sketch shows the possi- 
bilities of a roof garden apartment 
at 775 Park Avenue. Here one may 
create the atmosphere of a country 
house with loggias, greenhouses, 
and wall fountains. They may be 

arranged formally or informally, in any way to 
suit the individual owner. 

Visualize a two- or three-story apartment like 

a private house, with its own automatic elevator 

if you wish, 11 foot ceilings, many wood-burning 
fireplaces and a plan delightfully arranged for 
entertaining. 

Maintenance charges only 91/%,including sink- 

ing fund. Michael E. Paterno, builder; Rosario 

Candela, architect. Mrs. George Draper, consul- 

tant. Occupancy in August. ELEVATOR IS 

NOW RUNNING. 100% Cooperative. 


Prices: 9 Rooms from £33,500 
11 Rooms from . . 38,000 
12 Rooms (duplex) from $80,000 
14 Rooms from .. ‘£97,000 
Roof Garden Apartments $91,000 to $158,000 


7725 PARK AVE. 


AT 72° STREET 


Selling and Managing Agent 
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T Bonwit several 


Teller, 
things for the vie gate at 
Southampton have made their 


appearance. For instance, sports coats 
of a heavy, soft angora in beige or 
gray with fox collars—warm and 
light as a coat can possibly be. A 
two-piece sports suit, the jumper of 
sheerest angora with a plaid design 
all over it; the skirt of wool crépe. 
Another, with the jersey jumper hand- 
painted by Dunande. ‘The sleeveless 
tennis dress appears in white crépe de 
Chine piped with red silk, following 
Patou; in washable shantung in 
gaudy, shaded checks; in linen with 
embroidery at the close of the V neck 
and on the pockets. 

Ladies who must be in style no 
matter what the temperature will be 
interested—now, aren’t you!—in 
Bonwit Teller’s adaptations of the 
summer corset, girdle, brassi¢re, and 
whatnot. The little French brassiére 
of net can be purchased for one dol- 
lar. There are crépe de Chine gir- 
dles in wild colors. ‘These have bones 
which may be removed when you send 
them to the laundry and have ruffles 
around the bottom which, they tell us, 
obviate the necessity for panties. And, 
in the all-in-one brassi¢re-and-girdle 
combinations you can find all types. 
Some are entirely of three-ply net, 
which wears well and is as cool as 
anything; some entirely of lace with 
rubber insertions; some with lace tops 
and girdles of satin ribbon. Most of 
these can have bones or not, as you 
choose. All, we are solemnly assured, 
will flatten out those parts of your 
anatomy that need flattening, without 
undue discomfiture. 


HE salon of Margot, at 555 
Madison Avenue, is always peo- 
pled, not only with those whose fea- 
tures defy easy solutions of the ready- 
to-wear hat problem, but also with 
smart young things in quantities. They 
are there in search of those French 
hats that are so agonizingly simple 
that perfect fitting is essential to chic. 
Margot finds that the most success- 
ful hat of this season, whether for 
the street or for sports, is the medium- 
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ON AND OFF THE AVENUE 


FEMININE FASHIONS 


sized type—the brim two-and-a-half 
inches wide at the sides and tapering 
off to nothing whatsoever in back. 
The brim usually ripples slightly. 
This, in felt, in balibuntl, or in peda- 
line, is the most favored. 

For sports, she is employing that 
soft, tweed-like straw in variations of 
the model above described; for the 
rather large picture hat, leghorn or 
balibuntl with a simple double band 
of ribbon, or with a discreet cherry 
dangling coyly from the crown on 
either side. There are some large 
hats of hair in any color, some faced 
with lace, for those who like a sheer, 
rather elaborate afternoon hat. You 
can also find any quantity of hats of 
the cloche type, either in bouclette 
straw in a crocheted shell pattern, or 
in a simpler, sheerer straw called, for 
no reason, “railroad.” 


HILE we are in this made-to- 

order mood, it is well to record 
the calm existence of Nancy Haggerty 
next door. Though this lady has num- 
bers and numbers of shoes, all sized 
and ready to wear, her feature is 
making up special models, in any 
fabric desired. This done with care, 
ingenuity and whatnot. Among the 
things on hand, she has a veritable 
pearl among golf shoes that is made 
up for her in England. Of sober and 
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appropriate calf, the toe with a slight 
moccasin effect; the soles of leather 
with low heels, all nicely dotted with 
rubber gadgets so that you will be al- 
lowed on the greens. Practical and 
correct, in a British sort of way. 


THER Nores: Summer shoes of 

Rodier chintz and others of 
American ditto; evening slippers made 
of a new dull gold kid with bright 
gold lacing as trimming; other eve- 
ning pumps of satin with lace all over 
them; and some oxfords for country- 
club wear of the type affected by 
European women—highish in the 
heel, oxford in cut, the materials tan 
kid, combined with suede in any col- 
or to suit your fancy. ‘These last 
made to special order. 


HE latest shop where ladies with 

Hispano incomes find the bar- 
gains which they employ the Hispanos 
and their time in discovering, is called 
Olga Frances, and is located at 685 
Madison Avenue. ‘The values there 
are simply extraordinary. From prices 
ranging between $18.75 and $39.50, 
you will find wearable, smart summer 
things, employing good fabrics, nicely 
made, and simple in an_ expensive- 
looking way. For instance, it is very 
difficult to find dresses of good-look- 


ing print in even the highest priced 
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“And she wants Tangerine, with her coloring!”’ 
“Oh, what's the use, dearie? They just don’t know no different.” 
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shops—the prints here are charming. 
There are numbers of simple crépes 
de Chine. Some are hand-drawn, in 
the French manner; they have pleat- 
ed jabots as the sole decoration, and 
cost $25. And white sports dresses 
with long, printed challis coats or gay 
flannel jackets accompanying them. 
Other white crépe dresses with cardi- 
gans decorated with double bands of 
color. 


There is nothing of the Four- 
teenth-Street $19.50 about them ex- 
cept the price. And if you can find 
anything better, I wish you’d let me 
know where. 


ND, speaking of bargains, Bon- 

nie Bell, Inc., at 558 Madison 
Avenue, has a sweater suit—the cardi- 
gan and skirt of jersey, the under- 
sweater of a lacier knit. This, in any 
single color desired, for $35. And 
not a sale, either. —L. L. 


THIS AND THAT 


Field Glasses and Glasses 
Far A field 


F you are going abroad, as every- 
one seems to be, and wear glasses, 
as some people have to, it might 

be just as well to arrange to have your 
glasses replaced should you smash 
them in some distant land where your 
prescription could not be duplicated 
even tf you could make yourself un- 
derstood. 

Lugene, at 600 Madison Ave- 
nue, has instituted a very novel 
and convenient service for those of 
you who fall into both the above 
categories. You simply give this ad- 
mirable optician your name and the 
prescription for your glasses. You are 
then given a card on which are code 
words for whatever specifications you 
may wish to make in cabling for new 
glasses. Your cable is received at Lu- 
gene’s, and your glasses are shipped 
to you by the next boat. And for 
this excellent service there is no charge 
at all, outside of what you pay for 
the cable and the glasses. 


AVING made a careful inspection 

of the Automatic Cable Trans- 
mitter (one of the most fascinating toys 
I have ever seen) displayed in the win- 
dow to illustrate this service, I then 
inspected the binoculars and _ field 
glasses. The difference between the 
‘wo (and here you are getting some 
instruction along with all this in- 
formation) is that with field glasses 
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cAmateurs and professionals agree that 


The Sleeveless Tennis Frock 


is the perfect type for the game 
—and Best’s agrees with both by 
presenting smart new models in: 


silk 
linen 
madras 
pique 
Model sketched at 
top of page 
25.00 


Model sketched at 


bottom of page 
25-00 
Others 
12.75 to 55-00 


Pest & Co. > 


Fifth Avenue at 35th St.—N. Y. 
Paris Palm Beach London 
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ALTMANAC 


. ++ devoted to the urge for fine 
feathers in males of the species. 


Down the Groove 


Beyond the pale green hills and far 
away lies—your fifty-center. Altman 
has golf balls at this price which are 
surprising in their distance getting 
qualities. Better than good enough 
for any ordinary round. 





In Foul Weather 


One half, at least, cares not how the 
other half gets wet—if your golfing 
bag includes an oiled balloon cloth 
jacket wich folds into a midget sack. 

$7.50 





No Bother At All 


And now, ladies and gentlemen, we 
have the ideal club—which never 
tarnishes nor breaks nor has any of 
the annoying, petty habits of its 
fellows. Steel shaft encased in 
enamel and rustless steel head. Grips 
in various colours. Beautiful and 

$7.50 


—_e—— 


B. ALTMAN & CO. 


Fifth Avenue at 34th Street 





you have two circles of vision, while 
binoculars are so constructed that there 
is only one. 

These include binoculars which are 
made in Germany by Carl Zeiss and 
field glasses made in France by Le- 
maire in the various sizes and magni- 
fications proper for viewing anything 
from airplanes to children at play on 
distant beaches. The sportiest of these 
are made in tan pigskin as well as in 
the ordinary black leathers, and a very 
compact little opera glass is so con- 
structed that the large lenses fold 
under by means of a lever, and, when 
closed, the resultant size is no thicker 
than that of an ordinary cigarette case. 
By the next opera season these will 
be made in colored leathers, suitable 
for use with evening dresses even in a 


Grand Tier box. 


I ALSO saw her lorgnettes made 
with a double set of frames for 
persons who need two pairs of glasses. 
One set of frames contains the dis- 
tance lenses. The lenses in the other 
set are so made that when the two 
frames are used together they con- 
stitute the reading glasses. Inciden- 
tally, lorgnettes can be made three 
feet long to insure a comfortable 
position while you are sitting in the 
theatre. 

I also found a bridge lamp known 
as the Silverglo, which throws an 
indirect light and _ produces no 
shadows. The bulb is nickelled and 
frosted halfway up so that the light 
reflects from the inside of the shade, 
and can’t possibly hurt your eyes, even 
when you look directly at it. And, of 
course, Filmo movie cameras, with all 
the apparatus for home projection. Ap- 
parently, no one is immune to these, 
so you might as well buy one now and 


say you did it for the kiddies. 


NOTHER item for travellers. I 
don’t seem to be able to keep off 

this subject, possibly because I feel a 
little bitter about being left here all 
alone. Anyway, the item in question 
is a grand map of Paris executed in 
gay colors by Ilonka Karasz. All the 
streets and boulevards, which appear 
in gold, are properly labelled, gardens 
and cemeteries are depicted with their 
respective trees and tombstones, and 
there are lists of the principal theatres, 
hotels, shops, cafés, churches, and bars 
running along the border, with key 
numbers for identifying their location 
on the map. This very complete and 
convenient accessory is published by 


the Washington Square Bookshop, 27 
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The utmost in smart simplicit y is 


expressed in this singlezstrap 


slipper, created in three 


of the season ’s most 


fa vored materia [sex 


black satin, patent 


Vedemode 


leather, opal-- 
escent kid. 
$15 to $20. 





Clarita 


Feminine (Footwear 


660 Fifth Ave above 52~St 
570 Fifth Ave above 46°St 


Boston 


Chicago 
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West Eighth Street, and can be bought 
there for the modest sum of $1.50. 


P ecK & PECK, not to be outdone by 
the Lindbergh postage stamp that 
ur lovable Post Office Department is 
threatening to issue, are already dis- 
playing scarves to commemorate this 
memorable flight. ‘There are two of 
these. One has for a background, at 
each end of the scarf, a glorious sun 
—or possibly it’s the Northern Lights 

in front of which flies the Spirit of 
St. Louis, with its name and the make 
and number of the machine properly 
inscribed, the rest of the scarf being 
devoted to clouds and ocean waves. 
The other has, for the body of the 
scarf, lengthwise stripes of red and 
white, and the plane flying at each end 
in a mass of stars on a blue back- 
ground. Very patriotic, although pos- 
sibly not as decorative as the first. 
Take your choice. —K. J. 


ABOUT THE HOUSE 


Furniture Fancy, Foreign 
and Al Fresco 


HIS business 
of furniture is 
becoming an inter- 
national af fair. 


Louis XVI rooms, 


Bboys, Dutch cup- 
boards and Spanish 
rugs are shipped over to America with 
ease and speed. Any firms that sell 
antiques in New York offer to scour 
Europe for a mirror to fit your wall 
space, or a lustre bowl to hold the 
“plunder of your garden,” as one 
lyric advertiser puts it. A country 
house can be furnished from the south 
of France or the north of England 
n about the same time it takes to 
make a sofa to order in this country. 
KE. J. Spicer, for instance, left 
Winchester, England, behind him and 
came to 639 Lexington Avenue, 
bringing with him Sheraton tables, 
Chippendale chairs, and some unusu- 
ally good sporting prints. He can 
cable to mysterious agents in Europe 
for anything you may want that he 
does not have, but, for myself, I crave 
two silver shell and serpent chairs. 
The originals of these chairs have been 
roduced and even burlesqued in 
country, and I have gone so far 

to try to acquire a set of them, 

d by the Marx Brothers in one of 

r scenes, but it has escaped me. 
two that Spicer has are really 
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for the first flush of summer 


....a pale blush of color 





P E R I 


call them jewel tints...call 
them water colors...what- 
ever the name, no more sub- 
tle hues have ever been trans- 
ferred to leather. 

orchid ...nile green... glacier 
blue... palm beach... capri 
delicate tones without end. 


and the PERIL is a fittingly 
graceful medium for their ex- 











préssion... made even more 
charming by the raffia inset 
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is the summer sports shoe... 
a trig, dashing three-strap 
model in all white... white 
and black...white and beige 
..-all beige. 












Ben Lewis has a wide,se- 
lection of summer shoes 
for sportswear... after- 
noon...and evening... 
each one is entirely hand 
made and emhodies that 
magic touch that makes 
the foot seem so tiny. 


| 


Bor wie 2307 Broadway 
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C 
DORSET 


When you would dine well, 
go to the Dorset 
where the beauty of an 
Early American 
dining room adds to 
the delight 
of a fine meal. 
Then, browse through the 
lobby and lounge, 
and apartments furnished by 
Callingham-Lloyd. 
view the possibilities of 
a Dorset apartment 
hotel home 
of two to 5 rooms with 
serving pantries and 
refrigeration. Some have 
double ceiling height salons, 
roof terraces, fire places, 
others are 
maisonettes with private 


street entrances. 


PAUL LENNON, Manager 


30 WEST 
54% STREET 




















museum pieces and priced accordingly. 
He has many others at moderate prices, 
and odd bits of silver and china that 
ire tempting. 


A E.sEy is at her headquarters 
in southern France—at Vence, 
to be explicit—with a barn full of 
French Provencal furniture that she 
has collected, and a head full of 
knowledge as to the whereabouts of 
more. She writes that the peasants 
from the surrounding mountain vil- 
lages (Vence is just back of Nice) 
make the most enchanting linens and 
pottery, which is brought into a little 
shop in the village and sold at very 
low prices. She was one of the first 
to invade the field of French country 
furniture and knows it thoroughly. 
Wholesale houses, such as Lewis, 
Son & Munves, at 385 Madison Ave- 
nue, and the Oxford Antique Co., 
Inc., at 413 East Fifty-third Street, 
receive weekly shipments of Old Eng- 
lish furniture, china and glass in 
great variety. Your choice can be 
delivered to you through your favor- 
ite decorator. The supply seems in- 
exhaustible, and one wonders that 
there is a chair left to sit in or a table 
to eat from in England. The Bristol 
Company, at 319 East Sixty-second 
Street, specializes in Old English gar- 
den lead. ‘There are fountains for 
the centre of a court, or to be placed 
against a garden wall, stationary pea- 
cocks that will not fly over it, and 
sets of graceful figures that decor- 
atively indicate the changing seasons. 
At 511 Madison Avenue the May- 
hew Shop, Ltd., sells garden furni- 
ture that is smartly painted and up- 
holstered in a range of colors and 
fabrics that would suit the New York 
roof garden as well as the Long Is- 
land ground garden. Sun umbrellas 
big enough to make awnings unnec- 
essary on a small roof, and welcome 
oases of shade on a big lawn, can be 
bought at a reasonable figure. 


Wo Von NEssEN has opened 
a studio at 151 East Thirty- 
eighth Street, where he designs light- 
ing fixtures, floor lamps, chandeliers, 
wall-brackets, mirrors, in fact, any 
decorative object that can be imagined. 
Mr. Von Nessen’s training as an in- 
terior architect in Germany and Swe- 
den, and his experience in New York 
as designer for Kantack & Co., who 
contributed the distinguished mirror 
and console table at the Macy Exhibi- 
tion, have given him perfect facility 
in craftsmanship, enabling him to 











JUNE 11, 1927 


TAKE OUT your little date book. Copy 


the above memo. 


Call the telephone number and ask for 
an appointment. 

Keep it. 

Then you’ll never lose your looks, miss 
out on your dates or change your beauty 
specialist again. 

Kathleen Mary Quinlan knows how to 
keep a young face young and bring the other 
sort a long way back toward where it came 
from . . . She knows eyes, too. And make-up. 

Seeing is believing—if the mirror’s in a 
good strong light. 


Which is yours? 
Quinlan Eye Treatment—Splendid after 


or before a party—leaves the eyes looking 


younger, larger, more brilliant—three quar- 
3.00 


Quinlan Facial Treatments—individual 


ters of an hour 


diagnosis, followed by whatever you need, 
as long as you need it—anywhere from 
3.50 to 15.00. Regular Facial combined 
5.00 


Quinlan Hair Treatment—coiffures are so 


with Eye Treatment . 


sleek today, that every hair has to count— 
alive, shining, free from dandruff, exqui- 


sitely clean. One hour works wonders . 2.50 


‘Attack your worst point 
this very next week! 


Kcthteon Mary Quinlan 


Salon ~ 665 Fifth Gvenue ~ New York- 
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carry out any idea, however “orig- 
inal,” that might be brought to him. 
His own are excellent, and he man- 
aves to achieve a combination of dig- 
nity and freshness in his designs that 
s rare. 

The next peace treaty might be left 
in the hands of the furniture design- 
ers and dealers. —-REPARD LEIRUM 


CHILD OF EVIL 


You think me sweet and simple 
In my modest gown of black, 
But oh, the devil’s dirty deeds 

I do behind your back! 


My voice is low and wistful 
—Do you know that I’m a liar 
And underneath my nunlike mien 
Is everyman’s desire. 


When I say my prayers beside you 
My fingers are crossed 

And behind my downcast eyes 

Is a soul that’s lost. 


Sweeping out my kitchen 
With my ragged broom 
Never look behind you 
—The devil’s in the room. 


Watch me walking down the street, 
A pretty girl at that; 
There’s little that would tell you 
I'm a witch’s brat. 

—FRANCES PARK 


Woman, between 20 and 40, respect- 
able and refined, is wanted by a refined 
Protestant family, where kindness and 
good treatment are not believed in but 
truly practiced. — Pittsburgh Gazette 
Times. 


And who cares what they really 
think! 


Last Thursday morning, long before 
the golden sun tore the silvery veil and 
mist from the jeweled brow of night, 
kissing the trembling dewdrops on every 
leaf and flower, Gus Schwab and his 
incomparable Emma _ started for the 
Freeport Fair. Gus was all attention 
ind Miss Emma was all smiles, and they 
enjoyed the day as only youth and beauty 
ould. On the way home, beneath the 
soft trembling stars, Miss Emma drove, 
ind Gus’s arms—oh, where were they? 


-Durkee (8.C.) News-Journal. 
And the editor of the Durkee (S. 
C 


‘.) News-Journal—oh, where was 
5 


her 





These Darbys and Joans To-be 


ONSIDER this contented couple. Their 
cupboard is bright with glorious china. 
They have been showered with crystal and 
great stores of silver. Fine brass and curi- 
ous porcelains adorn their mantels. Lovely 
lamps star their home and gracious mirrors 
reflect their happiness. Verily, they have 
done well and rejoice. 


ee? © OD a ee) YO 


And consider the joy of the donors whose 
Ovington gifts have added so much to the 
world’s store of happiness at such little 
cost to themselves. 


OVINGTON’S 


436 Fifth Avenue, New York 
212 North Michigan Blvd., Chicago 
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RESIDENTIAL HOTEL 
15 Gast 69 # 


Overlooking Central Park 


SUITES OF 

1 room & bath $1150 up. 2 rooms & bath $2150 up 

Larger suites if desired; furnished or unfurnished 

Superlative Hotel Service 
R. BISCHOFF, eAanager 


s Formerly Manager of Ritz-Carlton 


BO OR 
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ORTRAIT of brown sugar in search 

of a brown sugar daddy. Note the 
‘*eome hither’’ look. Well the 
record has that, too. 


“Brown Sugar’ —fox trots with vocal trios— 
Hal Kemp and his orchestra 3486 


‘*A little girl—a little boy—a little moon” 
Records out this week 


“Just the same’’—fox trots with vocal chorus 
“I wonder how I look when I’m asleep” 
Six Jumping Jacks 3511 
“‘Fidgety Feet’’ —fox trots 
“Sensation’’—Fletcher Henderson and his Or- 
chestra 3521 
“*Yesterday’’—vocal solos 
‘“‘Down Kentucky way’’—Wendell Hall, “The 
Red-Headed Music-Maker” 3507 
“Let me call you sweetheart’? —vocal solos 
“Some day, sweetheart’’ —Vernon Dalhart, 
tenor, with guitar 3523 
“The return of Mary Vickery’’—vocal solos 
“The miner’s doom”—Vernon Dalhart, 
tenor 139 


“Song of India” from ‘‘Sadko”—Rimsky- 
Korsakow 

“Sleeping Beauty’’—Tschaikowsky — waltz — 
Cleveland Symphony Orchestra, Nikolai Sokoloff, 
conductor 15120 


Always something new on 
Brunswick Records 


WT We, 
Wee 


There’s new snap, rhythm and pep in 
**Light-Ray’’ records 


PANATROPES - RADIOLAS : RECORDS 








PLAYER-PIANO 
ROLLS 


Sweet, Sad and Flashy 
Music for Brides and 
Other June Dancers 


UMMER 
brings s|im- 
Mh mer _ catalogues 
from some of our 
player - piano- 
roll manu factur- 
ers, and the trend 






"/ 


is coeritl light, plaintive or virtuoso 


music. This month’s dance lists, by 
the way, are unusually good. 

Our selections from the current 
lists follow and are, as usual, set down 
by companies, arranged alphabetically: 


AMPICO 


PetirE VAtse. Fritz Kreisler, 
who is a much better pianist than 
many who devote themselves exclu- 
sively to the instrument, composes a 
fascinating Viennese waltz and plays 
it astonishingly well—as you would 
expect him to. 

Impromptu, Op. 31. A gay bit by 
Fauré, whose piano compositions are 
not too familiar. Mieczyslaw Miinz 
(and, to settle all bets, that is his real 
name) performs it capitally. 

NocturnE, Op. 15, No. 1. One 
of the finest of Chopin nocturnes, 
beautifully played by Rachmaninoff. 


Ampico Dance Rolls 


NestinGc Time. Played by Frank 
Black. 

SAM, THE OLp AccorpIon Mav. 
Played by Ferdie Grofé (assisted). 

Tuart Lirt.Le SoMETHING. Played 
by J. Milton Delcamp. 

THERE’s EveryTHING NICE 
AsouT You. Played by Ray Perkins. 


Dvuo-ArT 


BARCAROLLE. One of the “Ital- 
ian” numbers of ‘Tschaikowsky, a 
gracious, sentimental bit, rolled off 


| poetically by Nadia Reisenberg. 


HunGARIAN. A virtuoso study by 
MacDowell. John Powell, who has 
no trouble with its difficulties, has 
found a worth-while revival in this 
comparatively rare work. 


RIGOLETTO PARAPHRASE. ‘The 
Verdi- Liszt vaudeville favorite, 
played by Shura Cherkassky. This 





roll, by one of the few boy prodigies 
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RUSSE KS 
FIFTH AVENUE ' 
At 36 Screem~ 


* 


Fur . Stor ade 
aN . 3 





MoTHs DON’T 
EAT DIAMONDS 


by your furs, which 
are often more val- 
uable, are subject to 
their depradations, 
and must be protected. 


Russeks modern stor- 
age vaults, on their 
premises, offer perfect 
protection 


at 


2% 


of 
“Ualue 


REPAIRING AND REMOD- 
ELING, BY EXPERTS, AT 
LOW SUMMER RATES 


WSconsin 6600 


NS OC 








THE NEW YORKER 


who ought not to be spanked, is not 
only of historical value but highly 
hearable in itself. 


Duo-Art Dance Rolls 
Dott Dance. Played by Con- 


stance Mering. 

(tt Atways REMEMBER You. 
Played by Rube Bloom. 

Rep Lips, Kiss My BLues Away. 
Played by Muriel Pollock. 

WIsTFUL AND BLUE. Played by 
Phil Ohman. 


WELTE-Micnon (Licensee) 


MINUETTE FROM SONATA IN C 
Minor, Op. 4. A curious and un- 
commonly interesting slice of early 
Chopin, by which Cécile de Horvath 
does handsomely. 

A Wartreau Paysace. One of the 
best of Godowsky’s ““Triakontamer- 
on,” played colorfully by Reginald 
Stewart. 

Brat Sonc and Festiva, Mvu- 
sic. Brides will want to start their 
roll collection with this expert record- 
ing by Earl Hamilton of Wagner’s 
most timely music. The arrange- 
ment is Liszt’s. 


De Luxe Dance Rolls 
Rosy CHEEKS. Played by Melvin 


Jenkins. 
Russtan Lutuasy. Played by 
Harry Perrella. 


SourH Wrnp. Played by Hol- 


brook King. 

THe More WE Are TOGETHER. 
played by Vee Lawnhurst. —Pop 
« 

THE ZOO 

Yaks they domesticate elsewhere, but 
never 

Here where you see them uptown at 
their ease— 

Rhinoceri stupid and primates so 
clever 

‘They turn acrobatic just simply to 
please— 


l'awny-coat jaguars ebony-spangled, 
Lions and tigers and leopards beside, 
sinuous snakes you feel ought to be 


strangled, 

\nd shuffling sleepy-eyed ponies to 
ride, 

Sears that are youthful and adult and 
aged, 


\Ir. and Mrs. and junior giraffes, 
\nimals infinite, endless, and caged— 
I'he humans, however, at large give 


the laughs. —G. F. R. 














S HATS 
Dobbs Panamas are of the finest 
selection, hand finished to preserve 
the exquisite texture of the fibre. They 
will be found only in the shops of 
Dobbs & Co, New York’s leading 
hatters, where expert service is at the 
command of the discriminating patron. 


DOBBS & CO 


620 324 
at soth St. FIFTH AVENUE at z2nd St. 


New Shop, 285 Madison Avenue, at goth. 
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+ NDIEU, Inc. 
LESQUE® West 45th Street, 


op of course. 
































Gvery outdoor sport 


Edgewood In n 


Ini exclusive COUHTTY hole 
Greenwich Conn. 





office affairs to 


New Englands airs 


Overlooking the Sound. 
150 spacious rooms with 
private baths. Broad, 
breeze-swept verandas. 


Faultless hotel service. 


Excellent food. American 
Plan. Select clientele. 
Within easy commuting 
distance of New York. 


45 minutes —on fre- 


! 


quent trains! 


y 


Golf, Tennis, Horseback 
Riding, Bathing, Dancing. 


Glorious walking and riding 
trails. Magnificent motoring 


country. 


+ 


Now Open 


Attractive weekly rates 
for June 


Telephone, Greenwich 1750 
Management: Mr. & Mrs. Cc. A. Richards 
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OUT OF TOWN 


Lenox Lags—Bah Hah- 


bah— Ranches and 
Rodeos in the West 
N Y_ number 


of gracious 
w hi t e-shingled 
homes are for 
rent in the Berk- 
shires in the 


of Stockbridge and 





neighborhood 
Great Barrington, and anyone who 
enjoys the cycle of tennis to mah jong 
to bed could hardly do better than 
to rent one of them and secure plen- 
ty of introductions to the native no- 


blesse. Aside from Southampton, 
Stockbridge is the only town I know 
where the mah jong pieces have not 
long ago been donated to the nursery. 
The Stockbridge tennis courts are 
being enlarged and it is possible that 
this game may stage a thrilling come- 
back over the interloping golf—par- 
ticularly as no very thrilling tourna- 
ments are booked for the excellent 
links, where the Great God Hagen 
has been known to play. The Lenox 
Country Club—the only exclusive and 
difficult club for many miles about 
—has enlarged its links to eighteen 
holes this year, and what with its 
dances, tennis, tourists and horseback 
riding, here will be more excitement 
for the coming season than any 
nearby resorts. If, of course, you 
care for excitement. The Curtis 
Hotel, at Lenox, has just opened for 
the season after undergoing repairs of 
a drastic nature—this is one of those 
in - the - same - family - for - a - cen- 
tury places, where the accommoda- 
tions are mellowed by years and the 
clientele is carefully selected. The 
large Aspinwall has any number of 
tourists of the better class and young 
people dancing with vim to an or- 
chestra that does try hard. Stock- 
bridge, it appears, will be livened up 
only by the chic patients who attend 
Dr. Riggs’ sanitarium and who may 
be seen taking good, deep breaths and 
counting ten all along the highroads. 
Husbands whose wives are having that 
little complex investigated may find 
pleasant accommodations at the Red 
Lion Inn—a hotel of great comfort 
and high traditions which needs no 
recommendation in these pages. 


HOSE who are planning a month 
at Bar Harbor will find their 
chance of a gay season altogether ex- 
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WHILE YOU LIVE 


You probably deserve it if 
you’ve ever known the trials 
and expense of maintaining 
a private home, suffered over 
servants, wintered in the 
suburbs, or struggled to do 
handsomely by unexpected 
guests. Behold then, at the 
Fifth Avenue Hotel, the gifts 
that the gods provide: suites 
with so much space to call 
your own that it scarcely 
matters whether you take 
one room or several. Service 
mechanically perfect and 
animated by intelligence. A 
fine cuisine in a beautiful 
dining room, making you 
wish meals came oftener 
than three times a day. Final- 
ly a roof terrace, cool and 
quiet as the country, with 
a view that transforms New 
York into a toy city. Then 
you'll know it’s not a “‘little 
heaven”, but a lavish por- 
tion of paradise. 


FIFTH 
AVENUE 
HOTEL 


24 FIFTH AVENUE 


Stuyvesant 6410 


1, 2 and 3 rooms with serving pan- 
tries, refrigeration; furnished or un- 
furnished; for long or short term. 


And on Murray Hill 


THE HOTEL 
WHITE 


Lexington Ave. and 37th Street 
Lexington 1200 


Oscar Wéintrab, Managing Director 
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cellent—provided, of course, they 
rent a cottage and are socially comme 
il faut. Right away I shall have to 
dash many high hopes to the ground 
hy the news that it is literally im- 
possible to rent at this date a cottage 
in which fishermen have not been 
mending nets for the past twenty 
years. 

Even hotel accommodations 
hard to obtain and many persons 
of importance have decided to settle 
the problem once and for all by build- 
ing strategic mansions near the sea. 
Laborers are so scarce that many fish- 
ermen are being lured into the Brick- 
layers’ Union, and even at this dis- 
tance I think I have detected the ef- 
fect on the supply of shad. It is 
rumored that the Fords and Stotes- 
burys are both building on a grand 
scale, and the old Frederick Vander- 
bilt mansion has now passed into the 
airy clutches of Atwater Kent. 


The proximity of the National 
Park is of course disturbing, and no 
one seems altogether pleased at the 
prospect of having dusty Fords pitch 
their tents on the gravelled confines 
of his estate. Underground rumors 
are current to the effect that the na- 
tives are even more disturbed than 
the summer guests at the prospect of 
having binoculars levelled at their 
quaint cots, and the flap of a linen 
duster will be the signal for a surly 
indifference on the part of all the old 
tars. These fishermen, by the way, 
can be very endearing in the matter 
of bringing you salt-water shad, a tid- 
bit of the rarest kind, and the chances 
of your catching one from your own 
catboat are practically infinitesimal. 


are 


i eae new roads through the 
Park are being financed by 
Edsel Ford and the junior Rocke- 
feller, and the road to the sum- 
mit of Green Mountain will be 
completed this summer. ‘The Mount 
Desert ferry is already towing 
hardy tourists through the ice floes, 
and the Bar Harbor Express will be 
put on the thirteenth of June, in time 
to send the housekeepers on ahead to 
count the silver. Not a great deal will 
happen before the first of August, 
when the Maritime Championship 
Matches will be played between of- 
ficers of the English and American 
fleets, and the Maritime Ball will give 
all the clubwomen who have been 
wasting their talents through the sum- 
mer a chance to be awfully executive, 
promoting good will between the 
English-speaking nations. Some rather 


65 





DEMEYER 


eMNMaxe an appointment to have an Elizabeth Arden 
Treatment before every social engagement of importance. 
The brisk patting with nourishing creams will bring up 
swift circulation to clear your skin and smooth and firm it. 
The skilful lifting and moulding of the contour with the 
tonic and astringent Preparations will tighten your skin 
and the underlying tissues. 


ELIZABETH ARDEN 
673 Fifth Avenue, New York 


LONDON: 25 OLD BOND STREET PARIS: 2 RUE DE LA PAIX 
WASHINGTON SAN FRANCISCO 


LOS ANGELES 


DETROIT 
BIARRITZ 


BOSTON 
CANNES 
SOUTHAMPTON 


CHICAGO PHILADELPHIA 
ATLANTIC CITY 


NEWPORT 


Elizabeth Arden’s Venetian Toilet Preparations are on sale at the smart shops 

















CHANGE OF ADDRESS 


The following blank is for the convenience of our subscribers who will be absent 
trom the city this summer. We will be pleased to observe any change of address 
order received and request only that we be notified at least three ~— in advance 
of the date with which it is to take effect. 

THE New YORKER, 

25 West 45TH Street, New York. 

You have been sending the magazine to— 
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he 
Ultimate 


in Modern 
Livi ng 

pace household cares 

are replaced by joyous 
irresponsibility. You have 
leisure to build up vigor- 
ous health ... Freedom to 
enjoy life at its best. You 
really owe it to your peace 


of mind and well-being 
...to live at Park Central. 


1, Qand 32ooms 


FURNISHED SUITES 
NOW EXHIBITING 


Immediate Occupancy 
Yearly Leases or Transiently 
Suites contain every modern living com- 
fort—from circulating ice water to radio 


outlets. Furnished or unfurnished. Moder- 
ate Rentals include Hotel Service. 


Grill Room . . . Five Period Salons 
Swimming Pool... Roof Garden 
BOOKLET UPON REQUEST 
Studio Apartments in the Tower 
Also Apartments with Private 
Roof Terraces 


Park Central 
Hotel 


7th Ave. 55th to 56 Sty. 


Representatives on Premises 
Telephone Circle 8000 
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sprightly competition will be offered 
to the excellent cuisine of the Yacht 
Club by the opening of a restaurant 
and ‘night club in Eden Hall—the 
old Musgrave home, which plans to 
be very gay and cosmopolitan unless 
the owner breaks down and cries wait- 
ing for the season to begin, between 
now and August. Attempts by san- 
guine residents to lengthen the sum- 
mer season have had small effect, ex- 
cept that September is being gradually 
recognized as the most desirable 
month of all from the point of view 
of the adult—particularly if he likes 
to hunt. 


HE effete Easterner planning a 

descent on the plains of Wy- 
oming does not need to be told, I 
trust, of the wide divergence that 
exists between the states of culture of 
the various dude ranches. It is quite 
possible to scare the cowpunchers half 
out of their lives by appearing in chaps 
on the verandah of some camp that 
has known Ostermoors and electricity 
for years. Eaton’s, H F Bar, Bar B C 
and Tepee Lodge are favorite ran- 
ches of this category. But research 
has led mé to the discovery of several 
rude, untrammelled resorts that are so 
darned two-fisted that the guest who 
does not shoot from the waist will 
feel distinctly at a loss. 


Among the most exciting is the 
camp run by Joe Jones, who is hailed 
by the wranglers as a greater hunter 
than Buffalo Bill himself. The camp 
proper at Valley, Wyoming, is neg- 
lected in favor of pack trips into the 
hills for the summer trout season and 
the big game period in the fall. These 
trips are undertaken by wealthy sports- 
men and their more hardy wives, 
under the espionage of Joe Jones and 
a few well-tanned scouts—women 
should be warned to leave behind 
them all thoughts of Lait d’Oesype 
and chiffon hose and to prepare for 
nothing but preoccupied growls from 
the men in the party. Not to overdo 
the rough and ready, Joe Jones pro- 
vides his parties with collapsible bath- 
tubs, stove-heated tents and excellent 
chefs, who roast squab on occasion. 
A milch cow is sometimes an accom- 
paniment of the party, but the spirit 
is none the less that of serious sports- 
manship. The price of all this is 
around $50 a day and the name of 
the camp is the Majo. 


A somewhat similar ranch club is 
now in process of organization and 
will be ready in time for the big game 
The camp will be 


season next fall. 
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must have reason 
for such 


‘Rapid Renting 


With characteristic promptness to grasp 
the unusual, elite New Yorkers have been 
rapidly renting apartments in these new 
Park Avenue dwellings. 


—the “New Yorker’s point of view” has 
been the mould in which these new homes 
have been cast... Rooms, roomy beyond 
expectation, brightly daylighted and ar- 
ranged as the hostess herself would ar- 
range them! 

Here, is a unique perfection in home- 
planning which Julius Tishman & Sons’ 
more than a quarter century experience 
has made possible. 


Now Open for Inspection 
885 Park Avenue 


N. E. Cor. 78th St. 
9-10-12 Rooms 


Pease & Elliman, Inc. 
Renting Agents 


888 Park Avenue 


N. W. Cor. 78th St. 
10-12 Rooms 


Douglas L. Elliman & Co., Inc. 
Renting Agents 


125 East 84th Street 


Just East of Park Avenue 


6-7 Rooms 


Pease & Elliman, Inc. 
Renting Agents 


Copy of our “ Park Avenue Apart- 
ments”’’ with names of tenants 
upon request 


JULIUS TISHMAN & SONS 
INCORPORATED 
Owners and Builders 
285 Madison Ave. New York 
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called the Jo-Jo and will be built on 
a beautiful tract of land at Meeteetse, 
Wyoming, from which parties of 
staunch hunters will set out into the 
hills. The initiation fee will be 
rather steep, the membership limited 
to fifty men who can shoot straight 
and subdue a bucking pony, and in- 
quiries should be addressed to Mr. 
Sherman, of Sherman & Dwight, 100 
Broadway. 

It is a regrettable fact that the 
game season and the rodeos do not 
come closer together—the Cheyenne 
and Cody Round-ups are in July, 
Pendleton in September, and Sheridan 
in August, while the big-game season 
runs from the fifteenth of Septem- 
ber to the thirtieth of November. 
Amateur hunters should be careful to 
provide themselves with a big game 
license, sold by the wily government 
for $50, and if their ambitions ex- 
tend to the fields of antelope and 
moose, they will require additional 
licenses, costing $50 and $100. I 
have never felt that the skins of these 
animals added materially to the dec- 
oration of any room, but you may find 
a certain crude predatory joy in fol- 
lowing the wild beasts of the prairies 
at safe range. 


DDITIONAL news from the 

Canadian border: An ambitious 
Windsor hotel-man has purchased two 
acres of land outside of the town on 
which he will build a tent city for 
the accommodation of tourists, who 
will not be permitted to tip the bottle 
in the open air. —G. P. 


CRASHING “THE LADDER” 


WANT to say right now that 

my attempt to crash “The Lad- 
der,” when it was playing at the 
Waldorf Theatre, was unsuccessful. 
This is just a warning, and of course 
I can’t make any prophesies now that 
the play has moved to the Cort. Why 
I chose “The Ladder” to mess around 
I don’t know, except once I almost 
had to buy a ladder. That or some- 
thing embarrassing in my subconscious. 
Anyhow, on my way up Seventh 
Avenue I was accosted eight or a 
hundred times by friends, acquaintan- 
ces and many complete strangers press- 
ing upon me passes for, of all things, 
“The Ladder.” ‘These passes entitled 
me to anything in the house, from 
two stage boxes to the entire first bal- 
cony. Some of them, moreover, car- 
ried a prize of one thousand dollars 
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EMBARRASSING —MomENtTs aw #) 
When you sneeze and your partner misses 
an easy putt... . be nonchalant... lighta 


MURAD CIGARETTE 


MURAD 


For those who feel entitled 
to life’s better things 


© 1927, P. Lorillard Co., Est. 1760 
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CARLTON HOUSE 
22 EAST 47th STREET 
¢c ADJOINING THE RITZ-CARLTON HOTEL 


Unfurnished suites from two to ten rooms; Rental includes 
perfect housekeeping and valet service. Meals served in 
apartments from the Ritz kitchen at same prices as in the 
Ritz restaurant. House is delightfully quiet and owes its 
great reputation to its exceptionally good service. 


cA few apartments for rent next autumn 


Information at the office of Carlton House, 22 
East 47th Street or Brown, Wheelock: Harris, 
Vought & Company, 20 East 48th Street 
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Store your treasures 
the new economical 





A The 





in the long run. 


WHEN treasured posses- 
sions must be stored, it is 
economical to prevent dam- 
age and place them where 
they are absolutely secure. 
The PORTOV AULT method 
not only affects these econo- 
mies but it eliminates the 
items which heretofore made 
storage so costly —days of 
preparatory packing, waste 
of material, and many 
handlings. 


We are accepting orders 
now. Write or telephone. 


A complimentary booklet describing 
PORTOVAULT Service will be sent 
on request. 





Day & Mever -- 
Murray & Pouny 


wa ING. AL 


305-307 EAST 61st ST., NEW YORK 


REGent 0340 


‘‘Bank vault security 
for your household treasures.” 


© 19277 D& M-M&Y 


PORTOVAULT 


method of stora ge is cheapest 











if I promised to sit through the per- 
formance. If I didn’t happen to like 
the play and went and told the man 
at the box-office I was to receive two 
thousand dollars or membership in the 
French Academy. 

I refused them all. Somehow it 
didn’t seem quite cricket when I had 
sworn to somebody, probably a mother, 
that I was going to crash “The Lad- 
der” with nothing but these two 
hands. Most of these people were 
very hard to get rid of, crying and 
threatening suicide and plucking at 
my clothing in utter despair. But I 
eluded them all and reached Fiftieth 
Street in triumph without any passes. 

First I strolled into the lobby to 
have a look around to see where I 
could sneak in. It was 8:30, but a 
deathlike stillness hung over the place. 
I peeked in the box-office and cried 
out with joy at the sight of a human 
being again. He, in turn (the box- 
officer), beckoned wildly and shook 
a handful of tickets at me. “Wanta 
see the show?” he shouted. I fled. 

I looked for the fire exits next and 
found them. Slowly, softly I opened 
the door a crack. I was just con- 
gratulating myself because it wasn’t 
locked when a hand shot out and 
grabbed me by the arm. ‘There was 
a brief struggle and I was pulled in- 
side by what turned out to be an usher. 
Still pinching my arm he hissed: 
“How'd you like to see the show!” 

Wrenching myself free with a 
great cry I dashed out into the alley 
again, shaken but still determined to 
crash. But it just wasn’t to be. As I 
neared the other exit I heard a light 
footfall. I turned—too late. Some- 
thing was held over my mouth. I 
was sinking, sinking... . 

Next thing I knew it was the mid- 
dle of the second act. —P. M. R. 


AND WERE THEY EMBARRASSED? 


[From the Georgetown (Ala.) Weekly] 


Soon after Taylor had tied the nuptial 
knot for a score of Currituck swains, 
they learned that Taylor’s commission as 
justice of the peace had expired. 


Mr. and Mrs. Chamberlain A. Page 
entertained over the weekend Mr. and 
Mrs. Robert N. Hunter and daughter, 
Martha Anne, of Bridgeport. Mr. 
Hunter and Mrs. Page were room- 
mates for four years at Syracuse Uni- 
versity—New Haven Evening Register. 


We always say college days were 
the best. 
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SAM’L MINSKOFF 


Presents Five Magnificent 
Residences. Erected by an 
organization waar or 
the excellence of its proper- 
ties, served and managed 


by leaders in the field. 


The Navarro 
112 Central Park South, 59th St. 


1-2-3 ROOMS 
OR MORE 
With Serving Pantries 
and Refrigeration 
Full hotel service included in rentals, 
which start at $1,000 per room 


Brown, Wheelock: 
Harris, Vought & Co., Inc. 
20 E. 48th St. Vand. 0031 
ee) 


21 East 87th St. 


Block front on Madison Ave. 
87th to 88th Streets 
6-7-8-9 ROOMS 
Also 2 Roof Suites of 

5-8 ROOMS 
Rentals from $3,500 and up 
Occupancy in October 
Douglas L. Elliman & Co. 
15 E. 49th St. Plaza 9200 
c= 


65 Central Park W. 


Corner Sixty-sixth Street 
15-Story Apartment House 


3-4-5-6 ROOMS 
2 TO 3 BATHS 


Roof Suites of 2 and 3 Rooms 


Occupancy October Ist 
Now Leasing from Plans 
L. J. Phillips & Co. 
148 W. 72nd St. Trafalgar 9300 
c= 


28 East 70th St. 


Corner Madison Avenue 
15-Story Apartment House of 
1-2-3 ROOMS 
OR MORE 


Private Bath with Every Chamber 
Serving Pantries 


RESTAURANT 
Occupancy October 1st 
Now Leasing from Plans 
Sutton, Blagden & Lynch, Inc. 
631 Park Ave. Rhinelander 2600 
c= 


The Wyndham 


APARTMENT HOTEL 
58th St. Near 5th Ave. 


1 2-3 OR MORE ROOMS 


Individual Serving Pantries 
Refrigeration 


EXCEPTIONAL RESTAURANT 
Immediate Possession 
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THE NEW YORKER 


THE CURRENT 
CINEMA 


Two Weeks Looked at— 
Cradle Snatchers — The 
Soggy Season is Here 


HERE are 
two weeks to 
be considered here, 
and we might as 
well take last 
week first. Not 
that it makes much 
difference, for the lazy summer months 
seem to be on us and the infant art is 
at its worst. When it is good it is 
some times pretty good, and when it 
is bad it is Horrid. Last week, for 
instance, at the Paramount, an opus 
of the Warner Brothers entitled “A 
Million Bid” unreeled itself. It was 
directed by Michael Curtiz, and was 
technically all right, what with camera 
angles, soft lights, etc. Mr. Curtiz 
scme time ago did “The Third De- 
gree” and did it just as well as this 
one. He certainly deserves a good 
story to work with now after he has 
been so patient with his first two. 
The tale concerns itself with the 
troubles of a sweet girl who is sold 
into matrimony by a scheming mother. 
The mother was so played by Betty 
Blythe that I do not think it was good- 
natured of the program makers to 
print her name with her rdle. Came 
the wedding night and the millionaire 
who had married the sweet girl seemed 
to think it was pretty romantic, but the 
girl thought differently and during the 
argument the yacht they were honey- 
mooning on was sunk. After the 
wreck the young surgeon—lI forgot to 
tell you about the young surgeon, but 
never mind—married her. Three 
years pass by and then it develops that 
the millionaire was not drowned. No, 
he was washed ashore and escaped with 
the loss of his memory, but not his 





money. Fate, the solemn rascal, turns |' 


over and the question arises: shall the 
surgeon restore the millionaire’s mem- 
ory? He does. ‘Then the question 
comes up: shall the millionaire recog- 
nize his wife? He doesn’t. The or- 
hestra plays “Kiss Me Again” and 


you go home. 


HE Fifty-fifth Street Cinema’s 
second artistic attempt was “Ed- 
und Kean, Prince Among Lovers,” 
nd if that was Art give me “A Mil- 
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‘Te newspapers refer to those who occupy Ex- 
ecutive positions, Merchants, Clerks, and such, as 
the Starched Collar Class. 

They used to call them the upper class. 

But now the mark of distinction is made by the 
collar in order to classify the higher-ups—the men 
who wear starched collars 

Because they know that starch is style and style 
is starch 

And unless they wear starched collars 

Like Arrows 

They’re socially de trop 

And social background is a Twentieth Century 
essential to success. 
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ARROW \j/COLLARS 


Cluett, Peabody & Co. Inc. 









































Hors. HAMIUroN 
XTOUSE OF SUNSHINE 
73n0 ST. EAST OF BROADWAY 
NEw YORK 
S A homelike hotel~ “x or Overnight. 
\ tas j 
N Riecoieos F A stay of weeks, 
N or Your permanent 
N city home. 
\ Matte 
\ Pres. 
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THE happy, loitering 


irresponsibility of the summer 
sportlover ! This mood has been 
charmingly caught and interpreted 


in the enchanting perfume 
MUSARDISES 
The master perfumer, Gabilla, 


has again offered evidence of a 


delightt. ul inspiration 


SK 


MUSARDISES 
THE SPORTS PERFUME 


in Bacearat Crystal 





lion Bid.” 
wretched, the acting was rotten, and 
the story was infantile. ‘The theme 
of the thing revolved around Ed Kean, 
the Prince of Wales, and the Danish 
Ambassador's wife, and the carryings 
on were beyond, far beyond, the realm 
of credibility. Maybe our English 
history is weak, but either the Prince 
of Wales at that time was destined to 
become Queen Victoria, or there 
wasn’t any. If the first supposition is 
true, I certainly am surprised. 


LSO in the newsreels of the week 
were numerous pictures of Am- 
bassador Herrick. The French seemed 
to be excited about him, and he seemed 
to have a man called Lindbergh along 
with him—some of the time. 


O the Roxy and William Fox 

goes the banner for the two weeks 
because of their showing and produc- 
tion of “Cradle Snatchers.” Sub- 
stantially it is like the play, but there 
is a certain amount of smoothing over 
so that the Great American Movie 
Audience won’t learn things they don’t 
already know. At that, however, the 
captions make implications that the 
children will not understand. 

The three boys are better than they 
were in the play, and the three women 
are not so good. Louise Fazenda, as 
one of the women, hops around and 
smirks to the point of irritation; there 
is a startling change of lighting and an 
accompanying quick jump in continu- 
ity at one point, but these are minor 
in view of the whole, and you should 
get a few good laughs out of it. 


E might as well begin this week 

with “The Whirlwind of 
Youth,” at the Paramount. The story 
is about a young girl who, as the cap- 
tion puts it, is at the stage of life 
when she is to begin the “quest for a 
mate and motherhood,” and that ought 
to be enough to warn you; but I'l] tell 
you the rest anyway. Her name is Nan- 
cy and she is played by Miss Lois Mo- 
ran at her darlingest, and how darn 
darling she can be! Nancy goes to 
Paris and meets a young he-vamp who 
spends all his time kissing. He gets 
her on top of a high cliff and kisses 
her. Then Nancy tells him how much 
she likes to be kissed by him, and he 
almost commits suicide by jumping off 
the cliff. For some reason he lapses 
into a sulk and goes and kisses another 
girl so that Nancy can see him, and 
Nancy gets confused by all this kissing 
and goes back to the farm. The war 


The photography was *! 
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Ie brings to 
Boston the service and 


cuisine of the famed 
Ritz-Carlton Hotel system.” 


ig famous capitals of diplo- 
macy, finance, society, 
fashion and sports the world 
over. ..in London, Paris, and 
throughout the Continent; in 
Buenos Aires; in New York 
and Atlantic City... Ritz- 
Carlton prestige has proved a 
fitting background for the 
activities of the world’s most 
famous figures. 


Opened in May, the Ritz- 
Carlton has brought to Boston 
the standards of hotel service 
and the splendid cuisine that 
have given world-eminence to 
the words, ‘Ritz-Carlton’. 

Single rooms, with bath, $5.00 to $8.00 
Double rooms, with bath, $8.00 to $14.00 


Suites [living room, bedroom 


and bath] 7 From $15.00 up 
Acsra® RELL R 


Managing Director 
™ 


Ritz-Carlton 
\élantic City, N.J. 


Gustave Tort 
Manager 


Ritz-Carlton 
New York 





~THE BOSTON 


RITZ-CARLTON 


at 


ARLINGTON AND NEWBURY. STREETS 


Facing the Boston Common. 


+ = @nth.the Public Gardens 
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happens and makes a man of him, and 
a Red Cross nurse of her, and they 
vet married. Three young men are 
more or less actively concerned with 
this and they don’t do any better than 
the picture deserves. 


eee Davies is at the Capitol 
in “Tillie the Toiler,” which 
is based on a newspaper cartoon fea- 
ture. Considering the source you 
might expect almost anything atro- 
cious, but the report must go out that 
it is merely innocuous. “Tillie” falls 
into the class of those comedies that 
are smoothly done, capably acted, but 
that just aren’t very funny. The rea- 
son probably is that they try too hard 
to get a laugh. For a time, when I 
arrived, it looked as if the old theme 
of the predatory rich man was taking 
a kidding, but the impression proved 
incorrect when the first part of the pic- 
ture came around again. 

Miss Davies over-burlesques her 
part a little too much, but she is pleas- 
ant in it anyway, and Matt Moore and 
George K. Arthur do well. 


T the Roxy is “The Heart of 
Salome,” and it is so mired in a 

lot of unbelievable details that it has 
lost what sense the original may have 
had. Alma Rubens is the heroine and 
maybe she was acting. I am not sure. 


HE Strand has “The Tender 

Hour” with Billie Dove and Ben 
Lyon. This one concerns another girl 
sold into matrimony to pay the family 
bills, and of the trouble that came to 
her. The great lesson of this sort of 
picture should be taken to heart by any 
millionaire contemplating a similar 
matrimonial venture. The lesson is— 
“You pay for a great deal more than 
you get.” And furthermore there is 
always a boy friend around the corner 
breaking his heart and he’ll get you 
whether you watch out or not. 


HE Fifth Avenue Playhouse has 

this month’s picture of Victoria 
Falls. You will find it halfway 
through “Sir Alan Cobham’s Flight 
Across Africa.” ‘There are two sights 
vou can’t dodge—if you go to the 
movies with any regularity. One is 
the Falls and the other is the Hawaiian 


Islands. —O. C. 
. 


_ Have tent, phonograph, shotgun; want 
tresh goat, chickens. Box 100.—Adv. in 
the Denver Post. 


Some people are never satisfied. 











The only 7 and 9 room apartments available 
in a new building so far south on the Avenue 


OG fifth Ave 


Corner of 83rd Street 


An apartment home of distinction, facing 
Central Park, which assures sunlight, air and 
pleasant outlook. 7 and 9 room suites; also sim- 
plex and duplex 12 and 16 room apartments. 


Here you will find every appointment that 
makes for comfort of living —for example, 
many of the bathrooms have glass enclosed 
showers in addition to tubs. 


Rentals from $5,500 
September Occupancy 
Douglas] Flliman 6 [o. 


Agent 
15 East 49th Street Plaza 9200 









































A NEW KIND OF 
APARTMENT HOTEL 


With rooms spaciously proportioned! And clos- 
ets large enough for even a queen's ward- 
robe! . . . With serving pantries and electric 
refrigeration in every apartment! With extra 
rooms for accommodating your guests! With 
maid service that is quiet, courteous, efficient, 
unobtrusive . . . and included in your rentals! 
And located at the platinum hub of New York's 
“Social Quarter’—convenient to everything 
you'd care to be convenient to! 












Apartments, 2 to 7 rooms, un- 
furnished and furnished by 
Callingham - Lloyd (in- 
comparably), $2500 up. h 
'S 


Leasing now. Occu- 


pancy immediately, or 4 
October ist. Alfred 
C. Ray, Manager. 


440 PARK AVE. 
AT 50th ST 


RESTAURANT 
NOW OPEN 
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* ALICE BRADY 55th STREET THE SECOND MAN 
* LIONEL ATWILL CINEM A GUILD 2." 527%i2 





. ‘ JUST EAST OF SEVENTH AVENUE } nary al 

in Henri Bernstein’s play, “The Thief” Presents The First Broadway Revival of R I G H T Y 0 U A R E 
’ Week of 

** Most interesting event of the week. Few fables Gomes S. Gumus June 13 MR. PIM PASSES BY 


D “sé ” 
Bi cendah is sony of «young woge whe soa The Beggar On Horseback GARRICK meets, 5 West, 35 street 


because her husband likes nice things. . . Evs. 8:40. Mats. Thurs. & Sat. 












































































grown exhausted recording the fine Vecting “alee Continuous daily from 1:30 P.M. 
Brady hcs done this season. Here ts more of the ART CINEMA LEAGUE DIRECTION 
3 
pone a tome ag 2 . wee’ THE SILVER CORD 
The Most R kabl Week of 
RITZ mis 3 Niently -" 9 Pentisnames onde ‘piven June 13 NED McCOBB’S DAUGHTER 
; in a Motion Picture 58th § 
Theatre JOHN GOLDEN THEA. E. of Bway 
en Eves. 8:30, Mats. Thurs. and Sat. 
VW ROXY SYMPHONY om nonbore tenses \ 
Thea., Bway & 40th St. World’s Greatest ORCHESTRA of 110 
EMP IRE Eves. 8:30, Mats. Wed. & Sat. 2:30 Theatre Chorus of 100 
GILBERT MILLER and A. H. WOOD 7th Ave. and 50th St. Balic? of 50 ‘ 
Under the personal allet o r 6 
JEANNE EAGELS||| #220" sash contoran 
S. L. Rothafel Prima Ballerina « 
66 99 (Roxy) ROXY JAZZMANIANS 
Her Cardboard Lover ON_ AVE 
Que see ec LOO M 
Adapted by valerie ‘Wyngate and F. G. Wodehouse THE MOTION . 
9 Mats. Wed. & Thurs. PICTU! ’ 
HENRY, MILLERS Sin" 5% June tts 12. 13: Lon Chaney i 
Theatre, 1 Adorée; june 14, {5: Bebe 
EES MILLER Presente Daniels in ‘“Senorita’’; June 
4 0 LB’ R OOK BLINN 16, 17: “Whirtwind ef Youth’ 
with Lois Moran; June 18, 19, 
vena With, Jamet,_ Gaynor 20: Eddie Cantor in ‘Special 
66 ° 99 Delivery.’’ res 
The Play’ s the Thing Directed by FRANK BORZAGE te 
erenc Molnar HARRIS Thea-~424ST. TWICE DAILY 
Adapted by P. G. Wodehouse H. Wof Bway 230~8:30 THEATRE th: 
MAXINE EL LI TT’, Eves. at 8:30 *B Z ] 
Theatre, 39th St. 0 ae ee Pp A A Madison Ave. at 59th St, 4 
GILBERT MILLER Presents ee Al 
° D: tion Leo Brecher 
Little GRAND _ ge fa 
Sun. & Mon., June 12 and 13: “ALASKAN AD- 
Theat STREET VENTURES”; Tues. & Wed. June 14 & 15: pr 
eaire “ROOKIES” with Karl Dane and Geo. K. Arthur; 


“The Constant Wife” FOLLIES Thurs. & Fri., June 16 & 17: “THE TELEPHONE na 


























. 'W. of B’way GIRL” with Madge Bellamy and Holbrook Blinn; li 
By W. Somerset Maugham 44th St i 92 It 
- 2 Eves. 8:30. Mats. Wed. & Sat. — Sat., June 18: “THE YANKEE CLIPPER.” 
art 
oO a iele on sai Th 44th St. Eves. : = B d t m 
ea., roadway a 
BELASCO fis Thurs, and Sat 2:30 CAPITOL °5°°%.°2.? 


THE NAUTICAL MUSICAL COMEDY HIT 


~ a ADD ER Comfort — Charm — Distinction 
Three virtues we hope never to lose— mé 
Se ere ae Enhancing the World’s outstanding the 


Not necessary to see the play to win motion picture entertainment— 





























48th St, Bast rio ; 
CORT. THEA. Bros: 9:3 Ogg hatinee with LOUISE GROODY Orchestra — Ballet — Soloists chi 
= SEATS—8 WEEKS IN ADVANCE —Major Edward Bowes w! 
str 
ve 


JED HARRIS Presents 


+ soorm te, ||| § 9 || WINTER GARDEN is: £33. ™** by 

S t rd W. 45th St., Eves. “3: 30 “The Circus Princess” goes toward the top of the list of US) 
a u ay Mats. Wed. & S musical offerings’’—Charles Brackett in The New Yorker 

The Musical Comedy Hit of the Age! th: 


Children 7#32-7°°||| pRoabuURST 2=272|||5 CIRCUS PRINCESS| 


GEORGE  DESIREE GUY GLORIA 
SEATS—¢ WEEKS IN ADVANCE HASSELL TABOR ROBERTSON  FOY «Pp 


“POODLES” HANNEFORD and FAMILY 


























My B’way at 38th St. Eves. 8:30 
puree Matinees Wed. and Sat. 2:30 . 
L. ERLANGER Presents 1S 

MADISON SQ. GARDEN, 49th St. & 8th Ave. THE INDISPUTABLE SUCCESS ea 
ec 


PA N TH EO N]|| EDDIE DOWLING “5 MERRY of 
vga canta eacanoes gs wed we |! HONEY MOON LANE E R OUN D 


Daily 9 A.M. to Midnite. Sun. 1 to 12 P.M. Ti “4 . ” 
Auspices Jefferson Memorial Foundation. : we canesneer op mene 


KLAW Thea., 45th St., W. of B’way. Eves. 
8:30. Mats. THURSDAY and SAT. 


















































me Di erent i 5 ste 
Helen For Musical Comedy - The Strand Roof | rey 


ST. 
PEGGY - ANN M eu ELL Broadway at 47th Street ray 


















































“1 have not June 11, 12, 13: JOHN GILBERT in “Flesh and NEW YORK’S bu 
a dozen corroding comnens, as ed any the Devil’’; June 14, 15: ‘‘Too Many Crooks,” with 
musical oqmesy Y. world - ie ol Lloyd Hughes; June 16, 17: “The Brute,’ with Leading Restaurant | 
Monte Blue; June 18, 19, 20: Ramon Novarre in t 
VANDERBILT? Mats. Woe bsg? i 4 ‘*Lovers’’ with Alice Terry. REVUE AND DANCING 
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TEE AND 
GREEN 


Pull Back Fast and Look 
Up Quick—T he Open— 
Jones—T he Lion and the 


Rose 


N a golf course 
near London 
someone introduced 
Mickey Walker, 
the prizefighter, to 
\ the. Prince of 
Wales. 
. ’ “How’s your 
game, sir?” said 
Mickey Walker to the latter. 
“Terrible,” said the Prince of 
Wales. 
“So is mine,” said Mickey Walker. 
Cables relating this conversation 
reached the country last week. They 
deserved more attention. I do not say 
that the conversation was a particular- 
ly witty one. It was certainly news. 
Anything is news that testifies to the 
fact that fighters and princes are a 
prey to the same frustrations as ordi- 





nary men. A good deal of the world’s . 


literature is built around that fact. So 
are most advertisements. 

There are, for instance, advertise- 
ments in the popular magazines de- 
scribing new appliances guaranteed to 
make your golf game better. Using 
these appliances, you merely swing the 
club and everything is perfect: the 
whole problem of hitting the ball 
straight and clean is solved. ‘The ad- 
vertisements are usually accompanied 
by pictures of some prominent golfer 
using the appliance. You are not told 
that he always uses it but—well, there 
is his picture. 


F HE whole secret of hitting the 

ball straight and clean.” ‘That 
is a magical sentence, but as for the 
secret, everyone has his own version 
of it. The first time you take a lesson 
the pro says: 

“Keep your head steady and your 
eye on the ball.” 

You go away feeling that at last 
you know. 

As a matter of fact, this about the 
steady head and the fixed eye has been 
repeated too long. Some day a cou- 
rageous authority will say that it is 
bunk, And it is bunk. 

You don’t have to keep your head 
steady. Watch any good professional 





73 























Cy” 


oa 





The JAPANESE GARDEN 
@ THE ROOF GARDEN 


OF THE 


RITZCARLION 


gw FT = Bw & 
ARE NOW OPEN FOR 


LUNCHEON. IEA @~ DINNER 


ALBERT KELLER, Managing Director 


RITZ-CARLTON 
CBoston Massachusetts Tas Atlantic City, NJ 
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f UR Storag e 


FOR THE WOMAN WHO 
PRIDES HERSELF ON THE FINE 
CARE OF HER POSSESSIONS 

















SMAI PAA 
» SL vy i i a HE fashionable hostess 
Bane Tlie \ 1 who takes a pride in her 
BARN Dah DAN \ yl social sovereignity bestows 
ws! aN as much care on the furs 
: ey Fe which adorn her wardrobe 
| \ mM c NY as the fine linens which en- 
Mi LN i ms x ff ~=rvich her home. She knows 
Ya hy \e Bir: aT ak that the storing of her 
HS) M Ne | Winter furs is a matter on 


me * a which she cannot afford to 
= ees : take chances. 


TELEPHONE BRYANT 8720 


ECKEL & SONS 
346 FIFTH AVENUE 


Where 45" St Crosses 5” Avenue- 









































For about fifty dollars a week 
you can rent a small foreign car 
and drive yourself. We have 
simplified motor service abroad 
so that the most inexperienced 
tourist has no difficulty. You 
see more than train-held travel- 
ers—and a different Europe. 
Time is saved; rooms, etc., are 
less expensive; you can go or 
stay as you wish regardless of 
time tables. Write to us for 
descriptive booklets. 


European Auto-Map 
for $1.00 

As part of our service, we will 
mail you a new automap of 
Europe for $1. (Others cost 
much more.) If you are going 
abroad this will prove invalu- 
able. Write for it. 


PARTOUT TOURING, INC. 
Motor Service Abroad 
551 Fifth Avenue New York 








608 Madison Avenue.at58" Street, New York 








—his head is sure to have a lateral 
movement of several inches, to the 
right with the backswing, forward 
with the follow-through. The prin- 
ciple is to move your head but not to 
turn it—to move it in codrdination 
with your back, not with your arms. 
Keeping your eye on the ball is an- 
other fallacy. Professionals only tell 
you to keep your eye on the ball as a 
simpler way of telling you not to bend 
your waist. If you turn to watch your 
clubhead the alignment of your back 
and body will be broken. They don’t 
mean that the actual vision of the ball 
will do you any good. You don’t have 
to see the ball at all to hit it properly. 
Sarazen made this statement last year 
—at Greenwich, I think it was—and 
started an argument. To prove what 
he had said he went out on the course 
and teed up a ball and took a stance. 
Then he stood up and took two steps 
backward. A club official tied a 
handkerchief over his eyes. He took 
two steps forward, assumed his stance, 


swung his club for the spot where he. 


imagined the ball was. He made a 
perfect drive. 

All the formulas, straps, stances, 
and advice sold to golfers are only 
machines for developing another ma- 
chine—the swing. When the swing 
is fully developed it makes absurd the 
devices that created it. Sarazen did not 
have to see the ball. His muscles 
knew where it was. 


HE best explanation I ever heard 

of how a good golfer feels was 
made by a man named Douglas Edgar, 
who was for a long time the profes- 
sional at the Druid Hills Golf Club 
in Atlanta. He said he knew he was 
going to play well whenever his 
“hands felt thin.” I never saw Edgar 
—he was killed in an automobile acci- 
dent a few years ago—but the man 
who repeated his remark described him 
as a little man with thin legs and 
arms and an odd, lopsided head. His 
score in the Canadian Open of 1920 
—72, 71, 69, 66—has never been 
equalled in any national open. Bobby 
Jones and Jim Barnes tied for second 
place, sixteen strokes behind. 


HERE are not many men alive 

now who can finish sixteen, or 
six, strokes ahead of Jones, no matter 
what happens. I saw a bet made the 
other day at 1 to 2 that Jones would 
win the Open at Oakmont. I don’t 
think anyone else—even Hagen— 
could be considered at less than | to 6. 
And in spite of the fact that every 
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GEORGE JEAN NATHAN says: 


- HERE are 

only two song 
salesmen in Amer- 
ica that stand out 
from all the rest. 
One is the  illus- 
trious Tom m y 
Lyman, and the 
other, as you have 
already guessed, is 
the great Dr. Al, 
Jolson,”’ 


TOMMY 
LYMAN 


The International Entertainer 
Nightly at 


SALON ROYAL 
310 WEST 58ruH STREET 


“New York’s Newest Innovation” 
cw 


DANCING ’TIL DAWN 
Jacques Green’s Orchestra 


“CURFEW SHALL 
NOT RING 
TONIGHT” 
OPEN FROM 11 P.M. to 6 A.M. 


For Reservation 
Phone Columbus 0889 


Broadcasting thru station WMCA Monday, 
Wednesday and Friday, 12:30 to 1:30 P. M. 














The 
A Residential Hotel 
4 PARK AVENUE 
at 37th Street 
its three years of operation, 

The Russell has achieved a dis- 
tinctive position among the highest 
type of residential hotels. 

From the standpoint of service, 
cuisine, personnel and equipment, 
there is no finer hotel in New York. 

Suites of 1-2-3 Rooms— 
Furnished or Unfurnished 
By the Season or Year 
Open Fireplaces 
Complete Hotel Service 
Restaurant and Private 
Dining Rooms restricted to 
tenants and their guests. 


Payson McL. Merrill Co. 


Managing Agent 
10 East 53rd Street Plaza 1000 








Resident Manager, FREDERICK L. SEARING 














ASK HELEN SCOTT for any 


information or service you need in Paris. 


You may need a shopping com- 
panion, an interpreter, a steamship 
passage, a doctor, information on 
schools and camps, or expert ad- 
vice as to where and what to buy. 
All information without charge. 


Suite 207, 56 Faubourg Saint-Honoré 
Phone: Elysées 90.54 Cables: “HELSCOT” 
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@ Gift and Bon Voyage 
Baskets de luxe... de- 
livered f.0.b. steamer or 


hall-boy. 


CHARLES S. CASH, INC. 
Consult your phone book for 

15 NEW YORK STORES 

2 PHILADELPHIA STORES 
Mail Orders Everywhere. 




















Washington Square 


Corner Washington Square North 


A 15 STORY Apartment 
House to be ready in 
September. Oversize living 
rooms, log-burning fireplaces, 
large sleeping rooms with ad- 


joining baths, roomy closets, un- 
obstructed exposures on all sides. 


4-5-7-8 Rooms 
1 to 3 Baths 
Rentals: $2700 to $7200 


J. IRVING WALSH 


Managing Agent 





73 W. 11th Street Telephone Chelsea 5580 














year since 1922 Jones has either won 
the Open or been runner-up, I would 
want better than 1 to 2 if I were bet- 
ting on him. No golf tournament in 
history has had a comparable entry 
list; the presence of the British Ryder 
Cup team makes the title this year an 
unofficial world’s championship. 


HERE will be time to talk about 

the Open later on. Only a few 
facts about it seem like facts now, and 
one of them is that both the date of 
the tournament and the course on 
which it will be played favor Jones 
and the other amateurs. ‘The best of 
the professionals will not have much 
time for rest or practice between the 
Ryder Cup matches at Worcester on 
the tenth and eleventh and the begin- 
ning of the Open at Pittsburgh on the 
fourteenth. Oakmont is the kind of 
course Bobby Jones likes, a course 
where every shot counts for its full 
importance. No one playing Oakmont 
can hook drives and dub iron shots and 
straighten out his score by approach- 
ing and putting. The fairways are 
narrow, the greens are carefully 
trapped but not planted for intricate 
putting. 


FTER some discussion the visit- 

ing Englishmen have chosen a 
badge to wear in the team matches. 
There was talk of a rose, but George 
Duncan refused to wear such an em- 
blem. Ted Ray suggested that Dun- 
can, as the only Scotchman on the 
team, could wear a lion while the rest 
wore roses. Havers and Gadd felt 
that this would never do. At last a 
compromise was reached. They will 
all wear lions. 





SO, HONORABLE SIR, WHAT 
ABOUT IT? 


[A pplication for position received by a 
Johnstown, Pa., bank) 

Dear Sir: I am Wang. It is for my 
personal benefit that I write for a posi- 
tion in your honorable bank. I have a 
flexible brain that will adapt itself to 
your business and in consequence bring 
good efforts to your good selves. My 
education was impressed upon me in the 
Pekin University, in which place I grad- 
uated Number One. 

I can drive a typewriter with good 
noise, and my English is great. My last 


| job has left itself from me for the good 


reason that the large man was dead. It 
was on account of no fault of mine. So, 
honorable sir, what about it? If I can 
be of big use to you I will arrive on 
some date that you should guess. 
Faithfully yours, WANG. 








Thanks to 


Hair -free Limtbs 


ITS OFF because ITS OUT 








HEER hose—so necessary a 
part of correct attire. 


Hair-free limbs — so necessary 
with sheer hose. 


ZIP—so necessary for making 
one’s limbs hair-free. 


These are simple statements of 
fact. I might elaborate and in 
terms as eloquent as I am capable 
of, tell you how delightful Z/P is. 
But I should rather you try ZIP 
yourself—at my expense—for every 
package is sold on a money-back 
guarantee basis. 





One of the nicest features about 
ZIP is the fact that it is fragrant 
and absolutely harmless. It can be 
used on the face, as well as on the 
arms, limbs, underarms and body. 
It gently lifts out the roots with 
the hairs quickly and painlessly 
with astonishing effectiveness, and 
in this way destroys the growth. 


(ohh athe hohe adh ApS Shhh hed fchke/ fd fakheda 


GLa 


Yaa a a ee rr ra aK nr ae ba ew ow a wal 


Noted professionals have endorsed 
ZIiP—among whom are numbered 
Marion Davies, Ruth Roland, Irene 
Bordoni, Marie Prevost, Ann Penning- 
ton, Hope Hampton, Doris Kenyon and 
Carmel Myers. Beauty Editors have 
recognized the merits of Z/P and give 
it unqualified praise. No less a per 
sonage than Edward M. Averill, Trial 
Examiner for the United States Fed- 
eral Trade Commission, in a report on 
ZIP, wrote: “ . the testimony estab- 
lishes, without doubt, the fact that if 
respondent’s preparation (Z/P) is used 
in accordance with the directions it will 
—s, prevent the regrowth of 

air. 


There is no need for hesitating any 
longer. The huge sale of Z/P at $5.00 
a package is further evidence of its 
merit. You can make your skin more 
charming. Get your package at your 
druggist or department store today, or 
if you desire further information write 
me and I shall be pleased to send you 
“‘Beauty’s Greatest Secret.” 


When you are on the Avenue, draw 
up at 46th Street. There you will find 
my private entrance just a few feet 
in. I shall be glad to give you a 
demonstration without charge. 


562 Fifth Ave. New York 
(Ent. on 46th St.) 
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Your Wrist 
WATCH 


with a 


# I Gelco 


PEARL 
BRACELET 
Manufactured Pearls Pat. 
Pearls Strung on 
Chain 
10 ATTACHED TO 
YOUR WATCH 


From your jeweler. If he 
cannot supply you, write us. 


JACK J. FELSENFELD 
15 Maiden Lane New York City 








“Ah—you see, my dear! Once more my 
feeble-minded husband leaves me in a 
one-double. It’s appalling! He never 
takes me out...” 


“Whut—whut—ha—ho—Never take 
you out, indeed! Twice every solitary 
week to the theatre! And always to 
the show you pick, thanks to that 
Bascom place just above 44th .. .” 


And branches at the Biltmore, 
Plaza, Ambassador, Vanderbilt, 
Astor, Commodore, Belmont, 
Murray Hill Imperial and 
Williams Club. 














Of any dimensions 
and arranged as 
you desire 
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= 517-A East 139th St., N. Y. 
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RECENT 
BOOKS 


The Life of Tom Paine 
—An Exotic Briton— 
Thyra Winslow’s Stories 
—A Prairie Saga 


HAT are 

known as 
“modern” biogra- 
phers, biographers 
in the “Lytton 
Strachey manner,” 
mJ and so forth, are 
usually accused of trying to make their 
subjects more or less ridiculous. Inas- 
much as we all are more or less ridicu- 
lous, and the great perhaps several de- 
grees more than most of us, this type 
of biography has been welcomed by 
thousands who were bored by the con- 
ventional tomes in praise of the un- 
paralleled deceased. It is refreshing to 
be reassured concerning the essential 
humanity of the immortals—some- 
thing like meeting a celebrity at a not 
too formal cocktail party rather than 
at a luncheon of the Book and Play 
Club. 

Mary Agnes Best has undertaken, in 
“Thomas Paine: Prophet and Martyr 
of Democracy,” to render that “filthy 
little atheist” more sympathetic to the 
present generation. As her predeces- 
sors have been chiefly engaged in libel- 
ling and maligning him, her task has 
been to restore his dignity rather than 
to scrape off the whitewash and the 
heroic veneer. Hence the subtitle, 
“Prophet and Martyr of Democracy,” 
which might sound a little alarming, 
if the author’s lack of sentimentality 
and indignation were not here to re- 
assure the skeptical reader. This is not 
a tearful vindication full of rhetoric, 
but a careful, well-written story of a 
remarkable character, enhanced by the 
skill with which Miss Best quietly re- 
futes the legends against him. 


When Roosevelt, for example, 
called Paine “fa filthy little atheist,” he 
was following in the footsteps of all 
Paine’s traducers. There is nothing 
wrong with the statement except three 
facts: Paine was not an atheist; he 
was not a little man, either physically 
or mentally; and he was neither care- 
less nor dirty in his habits and ap- 
pearance. He was highly esteemed by 
Washington, Franklin, Jefferson, 
Monroe, and Madison; his services to 
the Revolution were of vital impor- 
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LAWRENCE 
RISING 


author of “Proud 
Flesh” endows fic- 
tion with Vilma 
Steinmetz — an 
amazing 
woman 








called her 
a “fast woman” 
a “fancy woman” 
a “fierce woman” 
and a “fated woman” 


Price $2.00 
Wherever Bocks Are Sold 


Cosmopolitan Book Corporation 














FELTMANS’ 


CONEY ISLAND 





TWO ORCHESTRAS 
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a 
ESSEX & SUSSEX 


SPRING LAKE NEW JERSEY 
DIRECTLY ON THE OCEAN 


RESORT HOTEL of distinctive 
superiority. Two 18-hole golf 
courses. Hot and cold salt water 
in all baths. Furnished cottages 
with hotel service. Opens June 17 


f \ 






Cc. S. KROM 
~< 
= Manager 
—=>=>- Booklet, Floor 
‘sy —_ Plan and Rates 


on Application 
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A golf model expressly made 
for golfing. Broad-shouldered, 
allowing ample freedom for 
a full swing. Full cut knick- 
ers, with extra trousers for 
town wear. 










Tailored to measure 
or ready for wear 


up to $65 


Banks Ge 


562 Fifth Avenue 


Entrance 46" St. 
























J Yor 
Summer Beauty 


Freckles, tan, sunburn— 
guard against the ravages of 
summer by regular visits to 
the Salon of Angela Varona. 


Here skilled beauty specialists 
employ the precise methods 
required to keep your skin 
sl smooth and lovely. 


Preparations on sale at Bonwit 

Teller & Co., Franklin Simon & Co., 

Lord & Taylor, Stern Bros., and 
John Wanamaker’s. 


ANGELA VARONA 


tance; he played a significant part in 
shaping the French Revolution, yet he 
was very nearly guillotined by the 
French; he was allowed to suffer im- 
prisonment by the American Minister 
to France, despite the protests of 
American citizens in Paris; and he 
ended his days in this country unhon- 
ored but by no means unsung—the 
songs, however, were not precisely 
pans of praise. 


S Miss Best shows, the reasons for 

all this are fairly obvious, but 

they are not reasons which any intel- 
ligent person should accept, and the 
mystery is that their influence endured. 
Paine, being an Englishman, was not 
exactly popular with his own govern- 
ment when, after landing in this coun- 
try, he became the most powerful and 
active anti-British propagandist of the 
time. From England issued the sys- 
tematic libels on Paine which were in- 
tended to discredit him in the eyes of 
the American revolutionaries, but 
which served that purpose long after 
the immediate circumstances had 
changed. This, in its turn, was due to 
the fact that Paine had defied the 
Fundamentalists of the period, had 
stirred up the hatred of all the right- 


jeous Christians, and was consequently 


pursued with that vindictive rancor for 


'|which these gentry have always been 


celebrated. 

His troubles were further compli- 
cated by his honesty and independence. 
Having worked for the French Revo- 
lution, he was suspect because he op- 
posed the execution of Louis XVI, and 
when he took refuge in brandy from 
the spectacle of what that Revolution 
brought forth, he was accused of being 
a drunkard. At the same time, his plea 
for clemency and common sense in 
dealing with the French King did not 
placate the American Minister in 
Paris. Gouverneur Morris was more 
royalist than the King, and made no 
effort whatsoever to defend the inter- 








22 East 55th Street New York 
Appointments: Plaza 8822, 4056 
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¥ an aia 

Don’t be bored reading 
l the pompous autobiographies that the 
great and near-great write. Read the j 
= burlesque of them 
y the author of “The ] 
Diary of a Young Lady 
of Fashion.” } 


By Magdalen King-Hall j 
(Cleone Knox) j 





ests of an American citizen in distress. 
As soon as Monroe succeeded Morris 
in Paris, Paine, now broken in health, 
was released from prison. 


panes remaining years in Amer- 
ica were a tribute to the efforts of 
his enemies. He was poor, but could get 
no compensation for all that he had 
done for the Revolution. He was even 
deprived of his American citizenship 
through the influence of Gouverneur 
Morris. When he was dying the 
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$2.00. This is an Appleton Book. 
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clergy heckled him and tried to bully 


him into a recantation of his deism, 











FIRST AID 
TO THAT 


"RITZ-Y' LOOK 


OU know the look. Unless 
you’re in the secret you’ve 
envied it many a time. 


The woman who has it looks as 
though she dwelt where neither 
soot nor dust doth corrupt . . 


This is a momentous hour in your 
life! You are about to learn how 
you, too, can carry a lily-pure skin 
to the marts of trade—or the 
Summer roof gardens . . . The 
word to remember is—Krinx! 


“Leaves of loveliness” people call 
them—these marvellously soft, 
absorptive squares of tissue, made 
by Kleinert’s to unload your deli- 
cate skin of the stoppages which 
city soot puts in the pores. 


Your favorite cold creaam—and 
Krinx! That’s the magic combina- 
tion. Soap-and-water are out-moded. 
Krinx is the perfect, adequate, sani- 
tary, economical substitute for face 
towels. In two sizes: 25c and 45c. 


I. B. KLEINERT RUBBER CO. 
485 Fifth Avenue New York 





Kleinerts 


KRINX 


25° and 45: 
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A NOVEL ABOUT THE 
WHOOPS SISTERS 


by PETER ARNO 


At last we have the life and loves 
of The NewYorker’sW hoops Sisters. 
Their rise to fame and fortune has 
been delightfully chronicled by 
their originator, Peter Arno,who 
has written the book and drawn 
the pictures. 


At your bookseller’s $1.75 


SIMON AND SCHUSTER 
Publishers 


37 West 57th St. New York 
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A brilliant novel of 
the fashionable world 


TWILIGHT 
SLEEP 


| Edith Geeseen 


$2.50 at Booksellers 
This is an Appleton Book 
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My — is en 
thusiastically en- 

dorsed by science, 
and I give you my 
expert personal and 
confidential atten- 


on Me a a 


By Multiple Electrolysis 


Destroyed painlessly by approved 
Write for booklet. Satisfac- 
Consultation free. 


method. 
tion guaranteed. 


Personal Service Only 
MARY ELIZABETH SCOLLAN 


358 Fifth Ave. (mr. 34th St.) Wis. 7889 
























THE EXOTIC 
AND UNUSUAL 
IN 
PAINTED SHAWLS 
DRESSES 
AND SCARVES 


THE 
PAINT BOX 


60 West 55th Street 17 



















the faith to which he stuck with the 
tenacity of his Quaker forbears. “A 
Frenchwoman, her two boys, two ne- 
groes, and the Quaker Hicks, followed 
the hearse to New Rochelle.” ‘Thus 
ended the American career of Thomas 
Paine, “who had converted George 
Washington to faith in American in- 
dependence.” His bones were taken to 
England by William Cobbett, who 
died before he could arrange the 
funeral he had planned. His son in- 
herited the remains, but went bank- 
rupt; they were seized for debt, and 
disappeared forever. 


L. Murray’s “Disraeli” is the 

e latest volume in the series of 
“Curiosities of Politics” which Philip 
Guedalla has been editing, and which 
is one of the most uniformly excellent 
series of its kind I have seen. Readers 
of Lytton Strachey’s “Queen Victoria” 
will recall the superb chapter on the 
relation between Disraeli and that au- 
gust female whom he called “the 
Faéry,” and whom he flattered and 
wheedled with all the cold-blooded 
flirtatiousness of a Lorelei Lee. ‘The 
man who could establish such a 
personal bond between his sovereign 
and himself was obviously a fit- 
ting subject for a study less formida- 
ble than the six enormous tomes 
of the official “Life of Benja- 
min Disraeli, Earl of Beaconsfield,” 
or even than the recent abridgment in 
one volume. Mr. Murray is not so 
suave an ironist as Strachey, but he 
writes with a pleasantly detached air, 
as befits a biographer to whom his sub- 
ject is not a hero, although interesting. 
Ku Kluxers will note how Old Eng- 
land contrives to do better by its Jews 
than the more enlightened republics 
where anti-Semitism. is to indoor sports 
what lynching is to outdoor. The mo- 
tif of Mr. Murray’s life is the impact 
of Disraeli’s exotic, Oriental mind and 
imagination upon the solid reality of 
the British Empire. There is drama in 
the military and political history of 
Disraeli’s time, especially in the tri- 
umph of the charlatan of genius over 
the solid British virtues of Gladstone. 
While the latter was a pious Liberal, 
who fervently thanked the Lord for 
his call to office, Disraeli was a Con- 
servative leader who called Conserva- 
tism “organized hypocrisy” which fa- 
vored everything that was “a phrase 
and not a fact,” who vamped Victoria, 
and secured the Suez Canal for 


Britain, while presenting it to the 
Queen as if it were a personal favor 
| for her. 


This is a book for all who 
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Clark’s Famous Cruises 


By Cunarp-Ancnuor new oil burners; 
rates include hotels, guides, drives, fees. 


65 days, $600 to $1700 
THE MEDITERRANEAN 


ss “‘Transylvania’’ sailing Jan. 25 
24th cruise, including Madeira, Lis- 
bon, (Madrid) Spain, (Granada) Al- 
giers, Tunis, Carthage, Athens, Con- 
stantinople, 15 days Palestine and 
Egypt, the Riviera, Havre, (Paris) 
Europe stop-over. 

8th World Cruise (Westward) 

Jan. 16; 125 days, $1250 to $3000. 


FRANK C. CLARK, Times Bidg., N. y. 
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BEACH CLUB 


GROUP of representative business and 

professional men residing in Manhattan and 
Westchester, being desirous of obtaining suitable 
bathing recreation and social facilities for their 
families, have acquired a beautiful Shore Front- 
age Property and Club House On the Sound, 
now open, within easy motoring distance and 
have organized a Beach Club in which a limited 
number of memberships are still available. The 
present bership is d of cultured and 
congenial but democratic people. While all ap- 
plications will be closely scrutinized, the club 
is entirely NON-SECTARIAN. 


For further information 
Address P. O. Box 387, Grand Cen. 
tral Station, New York City 
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DARUMA 
Sukiyaki Restaurant | 


“Lipstick” says:—“the Sukiyaki Restau- 
OD cesahs is worth goin Specializ- 
ing in Chicken and Te — Se Sukiyaki, 
cooked to order at your table. 


781 6th Avenue (1 flight up) 
Between 44th and 45th Streets 


RUSSIAN ART 


New York’s Leading Russian Restaurant 
181 2nd Ave., cor. 12th Stuyvesant 0177 


DINNER 5 to 9—75c 
NO COVER CHARGES 
ENTERTAINMENT DANCING 
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Windermere 


APARTMENT HOTEL 
666 WEST END AVE. 
Corner 92nd St. 

The Premier of Metropolitan 
Apartment Hotels—now ready 

for occupancy. 
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Suites of 1, 2, 3 rooms 
with serving pantry 


Under owner-management, the 
smartest of restaurants, smaller din- 
ing rooms for private entertaining. 
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Herbert Jones Timothy J. Norton 
Managing Representatives 
Booklet and Floor plans upon application 
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Ar att LIGGETT AND OTHER 
GOOD STORES. OR SEND IO* To 
STANDARD TRAILER COMPANY 
CAMBRIDGE SPRINGS, PA. Dept.B 








John Murray Anderson- Robert Milton 
School of the Theatre and Dance 
Instruction in Every Branch of Dramatic Art 
Special Summer Dancing Course 
July 11 to July 29, 1927 
Six Weeks Dramatic Course 

beginning July 11 
Enroliments Received Now 
Motion Picture Acting Day Classes 
COMMERCIAL SCREEN TESTS MADE 


128-130 East 58th Street, N. Y. Plaza 4524 











NEW OCEAN HOUSE 


Swampscott, Massachusetts 

The Eden of New — - on 
On the exclusive North Shore, twelve miles im 
Boston. Private Bathing Beach, Golf, Tennis, De- 
lightful Music. Fine Moter Roads. Accommeda- 
tions for 550. 
For information or reservation write or wire 





Clement E. Kennedy, President, Swampseett, Mass. 
l 


NEW OCEAN HOUSE, INC. 








can savor the ironies of politics and 
history. 


6 Marve SAMTER WINsLOw’s latest 
collection of stories, “People 
Round the Corner,” continues the 
agreeable titillation of “Picture 
Frames,” that quietly sardonic collec- 
tion of studies of commonplace people. 
Mrs. Winslow has a keen eye for the 
minor absurdities of life, especially 
those which arise from the craving for 
respectability and the craving for ro- 
mance. She can depart from these 
main themes and write such a tale as 
“Her Own Room,” wherein the tor- 
tures of a grandmother, who sleeps on 
a day-bed because the daughter of the 
household can’t get married, assume 
the proportions of grotesque tragedy. 
In “Second Chance” she analyzes 
mercilessly, but without a trace of 
merely feminine rancor, the case of a 
man of forty-five who marries a 
younger woman in his flight from the 
comfortable, well-ordered affection of 
wedded bliss of long standing in the 
suburbs. “Stella” also lingers in the 
memory by reason of the deftness of 
the author’s touch in presenting a situ- 
ation from which a whole story may 
evolve, when a woman’s chance of 
happiness is thrown away because her 
steady admirer can never compete in 
charm with the intermittent attentions 
of a more popular type of man. And 
there are several others, so many that 
the book alone can satisfy the reader’s 
demand for more. 


* IANTS IN THE Eartu,” by E. 


QO. Rélvaag, is the work of 
a Scandinavian-American who first 
wrote it in Norwegian and has now 
himself rendered it into English. It 
is “‘a saga of the prairie” rather than 
a novel, but it is a saga which does for 
the pioneers in the Dakotas what Knut 
Hamsun did for his own peasantry in 
“Growth of the Soil.” Its panoramic 
sweep embraces the prolonged adven- 
ture of a group of Norwegians who 
set out westward shortly after the 
Civil War, their inner and outer 
struggles, their defeat by the hostile 
forces of nature, a defeat in which 
the seeds of victory lie. An epic of 
the Northwest. —ALCESTE 


FURNISHED Room—With board by 
elderly invalid lady; not troublesome for 
the entire season.—Kingston (N. Y.) 
Freeman. 


Merely fitfully annoying, evi- 





dently. 





Smart tan suede week-end set 
with brown leather binding. 
Small case for night things 
and accessories, large case will 
hold enough dresses for week- 
end or longer. Commodious 
hat box for large and small 
hats. Pieces may be purchased 
separately. 


ArtauR GILMORE 


INC. 


22 EAST 55th ST.. N.Y. 


Vuitton Trunks and Service 
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Cyrano said: 


“Lord, I wa 
hungry! Abomina- 
bly! Enormously!” 









At the restaurant 
named in his honor, 
Cyrano could have 
satisfied this tre- 
mendous hunger 
most enjoyably. 


+ RESTAURANT 


WRANG N 
27 EAST 55 STREE 


TELEPHONE ~ PLAZA+116 VE 
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Paay TENAIS 


5 PERFECT COURTS 
NEAR SUTTON PLACE 
67*ST & AVENUE A 

REASONABLE RATES ~ ~ 

EXPERT INJTRUCTION FOR 
BEGINNERS ~ ~ DARTNEI/ 
FURNISHED IF DESIRED ~ 


RINT 


67J1& AVL A WEJTEND Ale 96ST 
RHINELANDER 2497 RIVERSIDE 9029 





























Pine 


ISABEY 
erealed 
for the 
exeluswe 
aise of 
one of the 











Isabey s Bleu de Chine—as well as 

Ambre de Carthage. Sourire Fleuri 

and Lys is flaconned in this exqui- 

site, iridescent perle—in 4% ounce. 
one ounce and two ounces 


BOTTLED, SEALED AND PACKAGED IN FRANCE 


In New York as in Paris 


Connarsseuses are acclaiming 


BLEU DE CHINE 


So utterly lovely ... so longelasting . . . 
is the fragrance of Isabey’s new odeur, 


Bleu de Chine. . 


nating its nuances... that in New York 


. so strangely fasci- 


as in Paris it is being acclaimed an un- 
equalled parfum masterpiece. For,on dit, 
Bleu de Chine enhances even the love= 
liest personality ... bringing an incre= 


ment of charm . of sophistication. 


Bleu de Chine—and other Isabey odeurs, 
Ambre de Carthage, Sourire Fleuri, Lys 
and Divertissement—may be obtained 


at the smartest stores everywhere. 

















PARK & TILFORD, NEW YORK, Importers 


— 





JUNE 11, 1927 


PRINTED BY 
BLANCHARD PRESS 
NEW YORK 








re 





pcre according to the most 
modern principles of athletic design, 
yet most distinctly above-ordinary in 
their good taste and charm of color- 
harmony, their superlatively smart style, 
fine workmanship and distinguished 
wearing qualities. ‘“‘travelo” SwimSuits 
are the aristocrats of water-wear; yet 
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they cost scarcely more than the usual 
bathing suit! Rib- knit, of course, and 
available in sizes and styles for the entire 
family. Sold and recommended by most 
of the best stores. Should you not 
find them conveniently near, write us. 


PECKHAM-FOREMAN INC., 1909-15 Park Ave., N.Y. 
Also Makers of the Famous “‘travelo’’ Knit Jackets 


THE ARISTOCRAT OF WATER-WEAR 

















Caught in the act again! 
The second time Reginald 
has swiped—yea, stolen 
Veronica’s pet bottle of 
Hinds Cream. Soothed his 
face just wonderful after 
shaving, said Reginald. 
Veronica, flushed with her 
victory, suddenly got big 
hearted and soothed his 
wounds with her own fra- 
grant Hinds. But, did he 
buy a bottle of his own? 
He did! 


“Use my Hinds again, will you 


ENG. BY ~ 
“JOHN HELD 


After all, you can’t blame even 
the fondest of wives. The sad 
scene above is part of an organ- 
ized counter-attack by thousands 
of otherwise ladies against the 
growing national menace to their 
personal bottles of Hinds Cream. 


But then, why blame the men 
for discovering right on their own 
bathroom shelves a real before 
and after-shave that will bring 


HINDS. 


Honey & Almond 


CREAM 4 


Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. 


Before and After Shaving 


© tL. & F. P. CO., 1927 


Made by A.S. HINDS CO., a division of Lehn & Fink Products Co. “=. 
In Canada, A. S. Hinds Co. (Canada) Limited. Distributed by Lehn & Fink (Canada) Limited 
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the tenderest skin to terms? 


Men! If you want the thrill of 
a smooth, relaxed cheek and jowl, 
swipe the wife’s bottle of Hinds. 
Rub it into your beard before 
you lather; add a little more 
after shaving. It’s wortha battle! 
Or play safe and send for a sam- 
ple bottle and a clever non-theft 
device that wil! keep your Hinds 
beside your soap and razor. 


A word to the wives: 


Keep peace in the family. Buy your 
husband a bottle of Hinds Cream for 
his own. And show him the little 
trick of rubbing in Hinds Cream 
until his fingers begin to cling. 
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